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REV. DUDLEY A. TYNG. 



fiut a short time over a year has elapsed, 
since, rallying around the standard of Jesus 
Christ, raised by our friend and brother, 
the Reverend Dudley A. Tyng, in 
National Hall, ire organized " The Church 
of the Covenant.'* Attracted, not only by 
our love for his character, and our admira- 
tion of his eloquence and simplicity of style, 
but also and chiefly by the principles which 
he advocated, and which had so lately led 
to his separation from the Church of the 
Epiphany, we united as one man in his 
support, and fondly hoped that he would 
have been long spared to break to us the 
bread of life, and rear up in our midst a 
'Church distinguished for its liberality of 
Christian fellowship, anA. \\» VojeJC^^^rj \fe 



error. But alas ! our hopes were vain. 
The great Head of the Church has seen 
fit to remove our visible leader from his 
labors, in the very midst of his usefulness ; 
and when every outward sign manifested 
the prosperity both temporal and spiritual 
of his congregation. Though young in 
years, we are confident that the manner 
in which his short life was spent, was such 
as to enshrine him in the hearts of his 
people. 

Of his noble character and singular 
abilities it is not necessary to speak here. 
The testimony of those who have had the 
best opportunities of judging is given in 
the Discourses which follow. We cannot 
refrain, however, from adding our testi- 
mony to the value of the principles, to the 
expounding of which he devoted every 
moment of his life since he entered upon 
his ministry. His innate sense of true man- 
hood, and the noble dignity with which he 
ever espoused what he believed to be right, 
were well calculated to challenge the ad- 



miration and respect, even of those who 
differed from him in opinion. An indomitar 
ble firmness, acting with a fine discrimina- 
ting sense of right, and withal so well sus- 
tained by a just self-appreciation, consti- 
tute the group of qualities which, with his 
urbanity of manner, and sweetness of dis- 
position, characterized both his public 
labors and his private intercourse. Alive 
to the events passing around him, and the 
activei energies of evil in the social, civil 
and political systems of the age, he was 
led to sympathize with, and lend his sup- 
port to every public movement on behalf 
of civil and religious liberty, the spread of 
education^ the improvement of the people 
and the reform of national institutions. 
His spirit of Christian liberality shone out 
in all his sermons and public addresses ; 
and it was not difficult to discover that the 
object held dearest to his heart — save only 
the conversion of souls — ^was to see a more 
fraternal spirit cultivated among all de- 
nominations .of Chriatiaika. Ti^«^ \sjl ^s»» 
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convictions of the truth and folhiess of the 
gospel of the Saviour ; honest and steadfast 
in their profession ; eloquent and earnest 
in their avowal; it was his delight and 
glory to preach them everywhere, and 
always in their simplicity and power. 
Gentle in feeling, calm in temper, patient 
under opposition, he preserved an equa- 
nimity of manner, which won for him the 
admiration and love of thousands. Hon- 
oring his Master in life, he glorified Him 
in death, by testifying to the power of 
grace in giving him perfect peace, a cer- 
tainty of immortality, and of eternal life. 
The accident which finally proved fatal, 
happened on Tuesday, the 13th of April, 
1858. His right arm was caught between 
the wheels of an agricultural machine, and 
the flesh so lacerated, that it was thought 
advisable on the following Saturday morn- 
ing to amputate the arm. This operation 
proved only a temporary relief; it removed 
that which was exceedingly oppressive 
while connected with the body; but it 



could not retard death. The original 
wound was such, that death was inevitable. 
No human skill could ever have prevented 
it. He gave up his spirit into the hands of 
his Saviour, on the afternoon of Monday, 
the 19th of April, at 20 minutes before 
2 o'clock. On the preceding day, the 
evangelical churches of the city, almost 
without exception, sent up to the throne 
of God, most fervent prayers for his re- 
storation to health. But his work was 
done ; and the Master whom he had de- 
lighted to serve on earth, called him to his 
rest in Heaven. 

The news of his death was received with 
profound grief in the city. Never was 
public sorrow so openly and universally 
manifested. On the next day the Young 
Men's Christian Association, of which Mr. 
Tyng was a member, held a meeting at 
Jayne's Hall, and adopted the following 
resolutions expressive of their feelings 
towards their deceased brother : — 



< 
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Whereas, it hath pleased our Heavenly Father, by 
a painful providence, to close the earthly ministry 
of our esteemed and beloved friend, and now sainted 
brother, Reverend Dudley Atkins Tyng : 

1. Therefore, Resolved^ That this Association de- 
sire humbly to bow to a Providence which, though 
it be dark and mysterious, is the working of infinite 
love and unerring wisdom. 

2. Resolvedj That in losing the presence, counsel 
and co-operation of this faithful servant of Christ, 
this Association has lost one of its truest friends, 
most able advocates and brightest ornaments, who, 
from the time when he united in its organization up 
to the period of his removal from the post of duty, 
had been one of its most efficient members. 

3. Resolved, That as members of this Association, 
we will earnestly pray for that grace which alone 
can enable us to emulate his holy walk and follow 
his bright example, so far as he was enabled to fol- 
low Christ. 

4. Resolved J That the activity, energy and zeal 
exhibited by our beloved brother in his Master's 
cause, his enduring patience, gentleness and loveli- 
ness of character, united to his great talents and rich 
gifts, render his loss to us, the cause of humanity, 
benevolence and the Church of Christ at large, great 
beyond expression. 

5. Resolved, That whilst we tender our sympathies 
to the bereaved family of our lamented brother, we 
wJU eamestJjr Implore the presence and aid in their 



behalf, of Him who is the father of the fatherless, 
and the support of the widow, even God in his holy 
habitation. 

6. Resolved^ That we will attend the funeral ser- 
vices of our deceased brother. 

7. Resolved, That the Revr Kingston Goddard be 
requested to preach a 'sermon, appropriate to this 
solemn occasion, before this Association and the 
young men of the city. 

8. Resolvedj That a Committee be appointed to 
convey a copy of these resolutions to the family of 
the deceased, and to the vestry of the Church of the 
Covenant, of which he was rector, and attend to the 
publishing of the same. 

A daily paper in noticing this meet- 
ing, said, "We have never witnessed at 
any meeting such deep emotions, and strik- 
ing manifestations of sorrow as were evi- 
dent on ev'ery countenance. Each mem- 
ber and friend present felt, that in the 
death of this devoted servant of Christ, 
they had lost a dear friend, a valuable 
counsellor, and an able minister of the 
New Testament." 

The vestry of the Church of the Cove- 
nant, on hearing of the decease <iC iVsans^ 



10 



beloved Rector, requested and obtained 
permission from the family, to hold the 
funeral services in Concert Hall, where 
they had so lately heard from his lips the 
word of life. Long before three o'clock 
on the afternoon of Thursday the 22d of 
April, the time fixed for the commence- 
ment of the services, the large hall was 
crowded; while around the doors in Chest- 
nut street, were thousands anxious but 
unable to obtain a place within. Nearly all 
the clergymen of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church of this city and several from other 
places were present on the platform, to- 
gether with Presbyterians, Baptists, Meth- 
odists, and ministers of all the other Evan- 
gelical Churches. The pulpit, galleries, 
and other portions of the edifice had been 
draped in mourning, and the appearance 
of the Church while thronged with the im- 
mense congregation was very solemn and 
deeply impressive. 

The coffin was received at the door of 
the Church by a Committee of the Vestry 
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and carried up the middle aisle, preceded 
by the clergy, and deposited in front of 
the pulpit. The coffin was covered with 
black cloth, with silver nails and mould- 
ing, and a silver plate, containing the 
simple inscription, 

DUDLEY ATKINS TYNG. 

Born Januart 12th, 1825, 
Died April 19th, 1858. 

The solemn and impressive burial ser- 
vice of the Episcopal Church, was read by 
Bishop McIlvaine, of Ohio, as the pro- 
cession moved up the aisle. He was fre- 
quently interrupted by loud sobs which 
seemed to come from the very hearts, not 
only of the women and children, but from 
many men, old and young, who had 
known and loved him whose lifeless form 
was now carried before them. The Rev- 
erend Charles D. Cooper continued the 
reading of the service for the burial of the 
dead. The Reverend Kingston Goddard, 
then read the lesson for the occasion, after 
which he gave out the follomw^t.'^^sssv — 
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God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines, 

With never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 

And works his gracious will. 

Te fearful saints fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread. 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 

In blessings on your head. 

Judge not th^ Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 

He hides a smiling face. 

His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour j 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower. 

The eflFect of the reading of the first, 
third and fourth verses was truly sublime ; 
and the singing as it came from the full 
hearts of the congregation and accompa- 
nied by the deep and swelling notes of the 
organ, was grand and thrilUng. 
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Bishop McIlvaine then arose and said : 

" God moves in a mysterious way " indeed. 
But it is " his wonders to perform" the wonders 
of his grace. A most afflicting and mysterious 
providence has assembled together this great con- 
gregation. Only about ten days ago, in this hall, 
' there was a voice heard — the voice of one crying 
in the wilderness of this world's corruption and 
ungodliness, " Prepare ye the way of the Lord" 
— turning " the hearts of the disobedient to the 
wisdom of the just" It was a bold and faithful 
voice. The last text of that beloved preacher 
was, " TJie door wds shut," Many there are that 
will remember the solemn impression of those 
words, and of the discourse upon them, to their 
dying day, and will bless God that they heard. 
That voice is hushed. Those moving tones of 
love and earnestness, calling sinners to Christ, 
are to be heard no more on earth. All that re- 
mains to us of that beloved brother, and servant 
of Jesus, is here before us — in that silent form, 
ready for earth to be given to earth — dust to dust, 
till Hie grave shall give up its dead. Yes, the 
door indeed is shut. It has shut him in with his 
Lord, out of our sight — beyond the veil. His 
ministry on earth is thus suddenly ended. How 
sovereign the ways of God — ^how little are his 
.thoughts as our thoughts. Out dQ;i^^x\ft.^\it(^^^^ 

2^ 
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was just the minister whom, in our wisdom, it 
would have been supposed, the Lord of the har- 
vest would have kept long in his field ; — a young 
man of such superior natural endowment, such 
vigor and wealth of intellect ; such ability and 
industry to acquire and to use the treasures of 
knowledge ; such courage in duty, such steadfast- 
ness of purpose, and warmth of heart, and re- 
markable calmness of judgment and action, no 
matter what the trial — and all associated with a 
singular gentleness and loveliness of disposition 
and of manner which -fastened our attachment 
upon him with such tenderness and strength — 
that young man in early youth converted to God 
— consecrating all he was to God's service, and 
stamped by the seal of the Holy Spirit of God 
with a Christian character of such uncommon 
distinctness, depth and positiveness. He was 
early called of God to the work of the ministry. 
He was carefully educated and trained for that 
holy calling. After mature preparation, in know- 
ledge and grace, he was ordained a minister of 
Christ. It was evident he had not mistaken his 
calling. If ever a young man, when asked at 
his ordination, " Do you trust that you are in- 
wardly moved by the Holy Ghost to take on you 
this office and ministry V had reason to answer, 
" J 6*iw< 5o"— surely it was he. His first efforts 
in his high calling, gave high promise of useful- 
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sees. He came forward as the morning light-— 
bat without any mist upon his views, or his aim, 
or his course — evidently to shine more and more. 
His first parish was in my diocese, at Columbus, 
Ohio. His second at Cincinnati. Ah I how 
many hearts were bound to him there, and will 
mourn for this death I I received him, because 
of previous personal relations, not merely as a 
minister of my diocese whom I loved and valued 
— ^but as a dear son ; and such he always seem- 
ed to me— and so he seemed always to feel to- 
wards me. His ministry, in my diocese, was one 
of great devotedness of spirit. Gentleness mark- 
ed it, but a manly, inflexibl|B firmness also, in 
whatever he considered duty. None cftuld depise 
his youth. Never was there an uncertain sound 
from that trumpet. It was truly his meat to do 
his Master's will. He lived in his work and for 
it. With the clearest and most fixed and elevat- 
ed views of gospel truth — of the sinner's ruin 
and his remedy in Christ — he preached Christ in 
all His fullness and freeness of grace, and called 
sinners to his great salvation, with untiring, un- 
yielding, undoubting energy, boldness, decision 
and love. He compromised no truth — shaded off 
no doctrine or duty to make the gospel or the 
Christian life more acceptable to the worldly 
mind. God honored his faithfulness. Precioua 
seals were given to his mimstrj. Ka Vx^ ^^»ss» 
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increased, his promise of future usefulness en- 
larged. Great things were expected of that com- 
bination of courage, diligence, zeal, love, with 
such clear and decided views of gospel truth. 
At last he was brought, in the providence of God, 
to this city. He is next found the preacher of 
Christ to the great congregations assembling in 
this vast hall. It was just the place for his peculiar 
qualifications. Here multitudes heard the gos- 
pel at his lips. He was forming rapidly around 
him a strong band of earnest Christians to work 
with him for Christ. Many here were added to 
the Lord, under his faithful ministry 1 Then 
came this great and precious manifestation of the 
power of the Spirit of God, on the churches, and 
on the impenitent, now so widely felt all over 
our land, — the Lord " with his own right hand, 
and with his holy arm," so marvellously getting 
to Himself the victory. Our departed brother 
entered with all his heart into the promotion of 
this blessed work — ^itook a very prominent and 
efficient lead in the labors connected therewith, 
and more than ever concentrated upon himself 
and his ministry, the affections of all classes of 
Christians. It seemed now as if the Lord had 
■filled his lamp with fresh oil of the sanctuary. 
A new anointing had come on his soul. His love 
luid zeal for his Saviour, and the souls he died 
to save, appeared in unwonted brightness. Man^ 
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were astonished, many were deeply affected by 
the solemn, affectionate, luminous manifestations 
he now made of the truth as it is in Jesus. It 
was the grace of God that made him what he 
was, and there we lay all the praise. It was just 
then— when his work was so enlarging— and his 
lamp so shining, and his adaptedness-to his Mas- 
ter's work so eminent — and when so great and 
special was the need of just such a laborer— just 
then, the hand of God was put forth from within 
the veil and took him in, out of our si^ht, and 
the door was shut; — and here we now stand, 
looking up to heaven after his departed spirit, as 
if we knew not how to yield him up — and here, 
behold now this great multitude gathered to tes- 
tify to their sorrow and bereavement. 

Oh I what means this testimony to one so young 
• — ^to a minister who had labored for so brief a 
period in this city? Why that immense con- 
course outside these walls, earnest, but unable 
to get within? What has collected here such ah 
unprecedented mass of Christians and ministers 
of all divisions of Protestant Christianity, as if 
all hearts ^ere melted into one, and all differ- 
ences were lost in one common sorrow? Why 
that sound on all sides, of hearts almost break- 
ing as pur procession moved up that aisle — and 
this deep feeling spread so widely over this great 

2* 
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eity as if some common affliction bad come into 
its families ? What a testimony to so young a 
man — to the work of God in him and by him — 
and how it shows what a field of usefulness was 
opened before him. Oh I the mystery of the 
ways of God.. How can we understand such a 
providence till, like the Psalmist, we enter **inio 
the sanctuary?** There we see the hand that has 
done it. There we learn to bow, to acquiesce, 
to adore, to praise. There we learn to say, with 
entire confidence in the wisdom and the goodness 
and the love of God, " Thou did*st iV* Oh I yes 
—thou, our Father — thou, our Saviour — thou 
whose cause here seems to us to have lost so 
much in this death; thou whose work it is to 
spread thy Gospel and accomplish all its pro- 
mised, victories, great Shepherd of the flock — 
great Head of the Church, thou did^st it. Yes, 
and how sweetly did our beloved brother know 
that dear hand, and kiss it and bless it, and lean 
on it and rejoice in it as it thus so suddenly took 
him away from his work and the dear ones that 
God had given him here. Thou did'st it. And 
why? what next? 

My brethren, I cannot help thinking here of 
another death. You remember the death of 
Stephen — a man ** full of the Holy Ghost," — ^his 
ministry doing " great wonders among the peo- 
ple." How important was he to the Christian 
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Church just then beginning its work, and with 
laborers so few. What high expectations must 
have been formed of what the Lord would do by 
him. Just then he was taken away. How mys- 
terious must have seemed the ways of God. 
And when ''devout men carried Stephen to his 
burial and made great lamentation over him/' 
how heavy must have been their hearts, and how 
dark, except to faith, was the prospect of the 
Church — persecution rising so fiercely and the 
little flock so scattered. But God moved in that 
mysterious way, his wonders to perform. Among 
the persecutors of Stephen was a young man 
consenting to his death, and holding the clothes 
of those who stoned him. He heard that last 
prayer of Stephen. He was one of those for 
whom the dying minister of Jesus prayed. What 
next ? That young man is wonderfully converted. 
Gk>d arrests him in his career of slaughter against 
the disciples of Christ. Saul is converted — and 
comes forth Paul, the Apostle, preaching Christ. 
A greater than Stephen now appears. The 
work of God increases on every side. The door 
of faith is opened to the Gentiles. All that en- 
larging work of the Gospel was intimately con- 
nected, in the ways of God, with that death of 
Stephen — that deep affliction of the Church. 
And must we not believe there are wonders of 
ISrace to be performed of God in <ioiiXi^vi.\.vya. V\^ 
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this death — ^this our deep affliction ? We believe 
— we expect. This cloud we should have so much 
dreaded, could we have anticipated it, is it not 
big with blessing ? The Lord grant I 

*^ Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord'' 
Ah I brethren, how precious that Gospel which 
enables us to stand thus over the lifeless body of 
a dear brother in Christ; just where all the lights 
of human wisdom go out ; just where all human 
consolations are dumb; just where to every eye 
but that of Christian faith, all is so dark and 
dreadful, and say, with exulting hearts, "Blessed 
are the dead who die in the Lord !" Blessed be 
God for the confidence with which we can say it 
over this our preseilt beloved dead ! Truly he 
died in the Lord. You will hear from another 
how beautifully the marks and the utterances, 
the sweet consolations of such dying were mani- 
fested in his last hours. But we need them not 
for any assurance that such was his death, and 
that such is his blessedness. He lived in the 
Lord, and therefore he died in the Lord. For 
him to live was Christ. For him, therefore, to 
die was gain. His whole hope, as all his minis- 
try, was Christ. Just where every call of duty, 
every trial of life had long before found him, 
there the last call, the last trial, found him — 
*^%n the Lord J* He had no new armour to put 
••n ; no new grace to get; no additional refuge to 
seok; nothing for death, that be \i8ud. not oV^tedndd 
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for life. As his day, his strength had always 
been. And now that the day was ending, there 
was no difference. The branch had long been 
vitally united to the living and true vine. 
Nothing could separate him from that union 
of faith on his part, and of the Spirit on the part 
of Christ. Death found him there. There he 
abides as ever, now that death has done all it 
could. That living branch lives now more 
vigorously and beautifully than ever — abiding 
in Christ, abiding with Christ — abounding in 
blessedness, of holiness and praise, by Christ, 
for ever and ever. 

Oh 1 yes, blessed are such dead. Death itself 
Was all a blessedness to him, for it was all sweet 
communion with his Saviour — a precious mani- 
festation of spiritual life and peace, so beautiful, 
flo lovely, that the record thereof will be a con- 
tinuation of his ministry, eminently to the glory 
of God, But how blessed now and evermore. 
" T«a, saith the Spirit, for they rest from their 
labors,*' Rest from the labors of his ministry, 
rest from the Vork of teaching and preaching 
Jesua Christ, he desired not. He was not weary 
of that service. He asked not to be discharged 
from that warfare. On the contrary, on his 
death-bed, his desire of life was, that he might 
labor more for his Saviour on earth. But there 
are toils and cares and beaxl-^^Aw^ Wv\Oa. «>si>. 
isAkesiH the holiest of God' a o\i\\^t«ii>«ttaL^Vv2o. 
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make the rest that remameth for the people of 
God exceeding precious. To that rest he has 
gone ; rest in Jesiis — with Jesus — ^in the bright 
vision of his Saviour's glory — ^in the full comma- 
nion of his love— in the bosom of that holy, 
boundless fellowship of the people of God whom 
He has already gathered unto Himself. Little 
as we know of the departed spirit of a follower 
pf Christ, it is written by the hand of God over 
every Christian sepulchre— " -46«en< from the 
body, present with the Lord," It was not the 
Church as it will be after the resurrection, which 
John saw in the visions of Patraos, but as it is now, 
absent from the body, waiting the resurrection — 
''a multitude' which no man can number, that 
have washed their robes, and made them white in 
the blood of the Lamb ; standing before the throne 
of Ood and the Lamb^ and crying, Salvation 
onto our God which sitteth upon the throne, and 
unto the Lamb forever and ever." There they 
rest. That departed brother has joined that com- 
pany. I seem to hear in their song, that sweet 
voice in that conmiunion of saints made perfect. 
His last hymfn here, just as he went away, was, 

" Rock of ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee." 

There, it is '' Salvation unto God arid the Lamb 
for ever and ever," 
But let me speak a fevr ^oi4a, «a \a ^W^L 
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have me speak, to his bereaved congregation as- 
sembled here. Remember, bereaved ones, his 
last text, *• The door was shut" How little you. 
thought it was so soon to be fulfilled to him. His 
lamp was burning — he was all ready — it has shut 
him in with his Lord. He shall go no more out 
— ^he is safe forever. But you, beloved, are you 
ready ? The door is still open to you all. Jesus 
calls you to enter before it shall be too late. Let 
the call of your departed pastor be heard in your 
ears, saying continually, Come, enter in; make 
haste to come. Remember, there is a day at 
hand, when the Master of the house will have^ 
risen up and shut to the door, and many disap- 
pointed souls will stand without, and cry, ''Lord,. 
Lord, open to us,'' but will cry in vain ; the Lord* 
will not know them — they sought too late^— the- 
door will be shut forever — the accepted time wilt 
be ended. Now is the day of salvation — makes 
sure of eternal life. 

But I must not forget this great concourse of 
ministers of the Gospel whom this providence* 
has gathered here, each feeling that he has lost 
a beloved brother from his side« (Here the* 
Bishop turned round to the large assemblage of 
ministers on the platform, and addressed them 
particularly.) I bless Gk)d for this manifestation, 
of brotherly love among Christian ministers,, 
separated by denominational dvff«t«ii«^^Y<^l\D£s<^^- 
arhu unpoHanee, but aH so i&i^nor \q ^^ ^g^^a^ 
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vital mattere of faith and life in Christ, in which 
we 80 happily agree. Oh I how the neighb<M^ 
hood of death puts out of sight the minor differ- 
ences of brethren in Christ. How, as we realize 
the nearness of eternity, and get closer to the 
light of the glory of God, do the great common 
interests and hopes of all true belieTers in Jesus 
get the pre-eminence, and cast all else far back 
into shade. My dear brethren, toe have a lesson 
to learn from this dispensation. A minister has 
gone. We go soon — very soon. But a short 
time remains to work for our Lord. What shall 
we learn from the example before us ? What was 
it that drew such attachment to him, and made 
his ministry so effective, his work so precious ? 
It was not eloquence — ^much as he had of it. It 
was not the remarkable loveliness of his personal 
character. These were' helps, indeed. But the 
great feature and power of his work was the 
simplicity and singleness of purpose, and clear 
manifestation of truth wherewith he preached 
Christ to the hearts of men. His glory, his delight, 
his whole work was to set forth and exalt and call 
sinners to Christ. No words of man's wisdom 
obscured that constant lifting up of Christ. " J, 
'(saith the Lord,) if I be lifted up, will draw aU 
men unto me." Nothing else will draw sinful 
men to Christ but that. We are sent to do it. 
Standing behind our message, humbling oarselves 
-we must glory only in exalting oi»x 1at4. CVud«t 
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cmcificd— Christ in his atoning sacrifice— Christ 
in his ever-living intercession for all believers — 
Christ in the freeness and fullness of his saving 
grace — so shall v^e make proof of our ministry, 
and God v^ill be glorified in us and our v^ork. 
The Lord help us all to follow the bright path of 
our departed brother, as he foUov^ed Jesus, re- 
membering his dying message to us — *' Stand up 
Jor Jesus*' — till our time comes to go away, and 
then may we all appear where he is — with Christ 
in glory. (Here the Bishop turned towards the 
coffin, and leaning over the desk, as a father tak- 
ing leave of a child, said:) And now, dear son, 
farewell, till we meet in the kingdom of God. 
And you, his afflicted father, our beloved bro- 
ther, and those torn hearts at your side, oh 1 may 
the love of God sustain and comfort you with a 
consolation which none else can give. Amen. 

The Bey. John Chambers then came 
forward, and spoke as follows : 

There has fallen amidst the host of Israel a 
mighty captain — a standard bearer in the army 
of Prince Emmanuel-^he has died nobly — ^he has 
fallen like a hero. And just in the last encounter 
and strHiggle with death, he loosened his grasp 
upon the banner of the Cross, that he had borne 
amid many a conflict, and throu^U \si^\i^ ^V%:^- 
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fought battle, and handed it to his honored father, 
and Baid to him, '^My father, grasp this stand- 
ard'' — and seeming as if he would inscribe upon 
its folds his dying words, with the vital blood of 
his heart — '^My father, grasp this standard and 
stand up for Jesus ; and say to the captains of 
Israel's host, Stand up for Jesus T* 

Thank God that there was ever bom to you, 
my brother, (addressing Rev. Dr. Tyng,) a son^ 
who lived and died in this cominunity like this 
man. He has fallen, and the people mourn, not 
with affected lamentations. These expressions 
of grief gush out from the deep fountains of 
honest consciences and true Christian hearts. 
We have lost from our ranks one of our leaders, 
whom we all loved — all cherished ; in whom we 
were all delighted, and with whom we have stood 
together in the great conflicts of Emmanuel. 

The chief theme, and that which gave peculiar 
glory to the ministry of this beloved man, was 
salvation alone through a crucified Jesus. The 
cross — the doctrines of the cross, in their Biblical 
beauty, and glory, and grandeur, were the mighty 
themes which rolled from his eloquent tongue. 
Everywhere, on all occasions, under every cir- 
cumstance, as bathed in ihe sunlight of truth, 
and imbued with the influences of the Spirit of 
the Holy God, he testified to this : Salvation for 
a lost and ruined world through the atonement of 
'^4e Son of God, 
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We miss him, now, everywhere. We miss him 
from all oar assemblies, where work is to be 
done for the Master. We miss him from the 
meeting connected with the cause of the Bible 
and the Tract. We miss him where the interests 
of the myriads of the young and rising genera- 
tion connected with the Sabbath-school are advo- 
eated. We miss him when, in the midst of bleak 
winter, we are gathering resources to meet the 
hunger and the cold, as they everywhere bear 
afflictively on the indigent of the people. We 
miss him — ^for, putting on the whole armor of 
God, he rushed boldly to the army of the King 
of Heaven, and bore down upon the territories of 
sin and death, himself baptized with the Spirit, 
and bearing aloft the banner of life. We feel 
that there is a bereavement here, (putting his 
hand on his heart,) because he is gone. We 
loved to look upon him, as he stood by his Lord's 
cross, and seemed to cover himself entirely be- 
hind it, while the shadows therefrom buried him, 
and his voice went forth proclaiming Christ 
crucified. 

But what is our loss, and what the loss of 
these ministers of God, deprived of the counsels, 
friendship, and auxiliary influences of such a 
brother ! He seemed to have been one of Gk)d's 
golden links of love in the beautiful chain of 
Christian brotherhood, by wb\(i\il3L^ \^ XL'^y^'^vsAr 
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ing heart to heart, and church to church, casting 
it round and round all the blood- washed followers 
of the Lamb ; and it seems to me that God has 
taken this link, that he may use it now to attach 
the whole, thus bound in closer fellowship and 
deeper sympathy, more firmly to his sovereign 
and mysterious throne. 

While here, he was everywhere with us, with 
his armor on, and prepared to enter into conflict. 
He braved danger. When the tempest beat, he 
manned the life-boat, grasped the oars, dashed it 
over the waves, and shouted, amidst the terror 
of the storm, " The life-boat 1 the life-boat !" and 
gathered up the poor, the lost, the perishing. 
Now he rushes to the side of the old gray-headed 
sinner, and now he sinks on his knees by the 
side of the young man impenitent; and now 
again you see him bending over the little one, 
and folding it in his arms, to name it in the name 
of the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Miss him I 
Oh I yes, we miss him. He was a hero. 

Look at this family of Jesus Christ I Hear the 
bleatings of this fSld of our Master. Their dear 
under-shepherd lies here ; but oh I he hears not 
their bleating, he listens not to their cries. 
These bodily ears are not hearing to-day, but 
doubtless God is permitting his glorified spirit to 
look upon this scene, the honest tribute of sanc- 
tified affection. 
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Why has your pastor been called away from 
you ? We have not the answer. What will be 
his privilege, as he stands at the pearly gates of 
immortality? To welcome this vestry, doubtless, 
and to welcome you all home to your God and 
Redeemer, to stand beside him clad in the vest- 
ments of salvation. To welcome you home» my 
brother, (addressing Dr. Tyng,) who first wel- 
comed him with your blessing, as none but a 
father and mother know how to welcome. To 
welcome home all these Christians who gather 
round his bier — yes, every one who has been 
born into the kingdom of God, and made a new 
creature in Christ Jesus. Yes, he is there; and 
oh! what a tall, splendid, glorified appearance 
you will behold, as he meets and welcomes you 
to that blissful home."" 

Oh, sinful and unconverted men and women, 
who waited upon the ministry of that eloquent 
man of God, let not that sun go down, or these 
remains be borne away to the sepulchre, until 
God's love and God's salvation be accepted by 
you at the foot of the cross ; then you will meet 
him again in glory. He has gone I He died in 
triumph 1 His life, his memory is embalmed in 
our hearts. We love him because he loved the 
trutb, and preached it as it is in Jesus. Follow, 
follow him, then, beloved hearers, as the rev- 
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erend father, who preceded, with the pathos of a 
father^s heart, appealed to us all. I thank God 
for the manner in which he left this world of 
strife, to be for ever with the Lord. He placed 
his foot upon the conqueror, and conquered him. 
He mounted upward with the shout and song ; 
he looked back in triumph on his vanquished 
.foe; he stepped to the battlements of the skies, 
passed under the shadow of his Master's glor j, 
wiped from his brow the dust of the heat of 
battle, and shouted. Hallelujah I hallelujah! the 
Lord God omnipotent reigneth I 

The Rev. John Jenkins, rose and spoke 
as follows, apostrophizing the remains ly- 
ing before him. 

What wouldst thou have me say, my "brother ? 
Wouldst thou that I should portray thy noble, 
manly, Christian virtues ; that I should hold thee 
up as a pattern to thy brethren who still labor in 
the militant church ? — that I should pronounce 
some eloquent panegyric upon thy character, and 
career and glorious end ? " No !" I imagine I 
hear thee say, as thou lookest down from heaven 
upon this scene, " No I rather bid my weeping, 
heart-stricken family dry up their tears, for God 
has wiped away from mine eyes the last remain- 
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ing tear, and here, beside these pearly gates I 
look out for their approach, when, through riches 
of grace, they shall enter this heavenly city. I 
wait their arrival, wife, children, parents, bre- 
thren. Wipe away your tears I" 

What woiUdst thou have me say, my brother f 
" Say to the members of my church, that if they 
will be but steadfast in union and in labor, by 
the grace of God my death shall be instrumental 
in communicating to them increasedly vigorous 
and energetic and successful ecclesiastical life ; 
— tell them when they seek my successor, to 
seek him from God, in earnest and persistent 
prayer." 

What wouldst thou have me say, my brother f 
** Counsel my brethren in the ministry to be more 
and more faithful ; to preach Christ and him cru- 
cified ; to place themselves behind the cross, and 
to say, * Not I, but the grace of God that is in 
me/ Encourage my brethren in the ministry, 
and say to them, that now I know as I never 
knew before, while I gaze upon Paul and Peter, 
and that glorious throng of Apostles and martyrs, 
of Bishops and Elders, and Deacons, that glori- 
fied host of God's faithful laborers, that * they 
who turn many to righteousness shall shine as 
the stars forever and ever.' " 

What wouldst thou have me say, my brother f 
" Speak to my Christian friends oi ^n^\^ x^^saa^ 



82 



and of every denomination, and say to them, that 
the retrospect of that fellowship which I shared 
with them in Christ on earth, is a source of great 
joy to me before my Father's throne. Tell them 
to cultivate the * unity of the Spirit in the bond 
of peace/ Tell them that Christian union is 
dear to the heart of Jesus ; and that there is no- 
thing which vnll tend more to glorify my Master, 
and to bring about His redeeming purposes in 
the world than that all my people; all my people 
should be one oven as the Father and the Son/' 

What wouldst thou that I should say, my hror 
ther f " Tell them from whom I slightly differed 
when I was upon earth, that ere I lefl that mor- 
tal scene, I laid all these differences at the feet 
of Jesus — whose grace conveyed to my heart the 
repenting and forgiving spirit ; and tell them I 
will be among the first to welcome them to the 
fellowship and joys of heaven/' 

What wouldst thou have me say, my brother f 
" Tell the impenitent to prepare to meet their 
.Gk)d, by abandoning their sins and turning to 
Christ. Tell them that I now know better than 
I did in yonder hall, that ' all things in heaven 
are ready' for turning and repenting sinners.'' 

My hearers, and my many brethren, do you 
•not imagine that you hear that manly voice as it 
has been often heard within these walls, now 
.ecmsecrated by the labors and memory of that 
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servant of God ? His spirit is surely here, ming- 
ling with these scenes, sympathizing with all 
here, — ^with all but our sadness and our tears. 
Yet, it is not unmanly, not ignoble, not unchris- 
tian, to weep I Did Jesus weep at the grave of 
Lazarus, and may not we weep as we stand over 
the coffin of Dudley Atkins Tyng ? May not 
we weep as we gaze upon these ravages of death I 
May not we weep as we behold those lips now 
sealed by the hand of God ? Those eyes closed 
and sightless, — those limbs once so active and 
vigorous, now fettered by the ice-bands of death? 

And yet, " We sorrow not as those which have 
no hope." Blessed be God we have hope, and we 
have faith — we have hope that we shall meet 
again this brother minister, this standard-bearer 
of the Lord, that God will bring him and all his 
elect with Jesus, in the day of the resurrection. 

And we have faith. My Christian fathers and 
brethren and friends, I feel to-day that I have 
faith, as it were to lay hold upon that brother', 
and to feel that we are incorporated with the 
same host of God's elect as he, only there is this 
difference — 

*' Part of that host hare crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now," 

and we follow in the unceasing train of God's 
redeemed as they urge on thevt ^^^ , ^\A ^^^ 
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soon with our feet, strike the bed of that 
which separates earth from heaven. 

" Eyen now by faith Tre join onr hands, 
With those that went before ; 
And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 
On the eternal shore " 

I rejoice because of this day, I rejoice foi 
'melting down of hearts into one, under one 
of a glorious resurrection. 

The Rev. J. -Wheaton Smith 
arose and spoke as follows : 

That was a touching tribute which his 
rades paid to the memory of La Tour d' Auv< 
when, after his death, they insisted that his 
should remain upon the roll. As often as i 
called a comrade answered for the fallen 
"Deadonthe^eZ<i." 

From this group of faithful men I miss a 
known form to-day. The voice of one who 
the roll-call of his Lord answers no moi 
stand to answer for him. Long as we mm 
from the ranks of service — ^long as his name 
live ^n the silent roll-call of our hearts, so 
some friendly voice shall answer, ** Dead o 

I am not here to mourn. I loved him, on 
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I sorrow not, for I love him still. Truly he is 
not here, but he is yonder; and as this reverend 
father (turning to Bishop McIlvaine) pointed us 
to the rest that remaineth for the people of God, 
I almost thought I heard new notes of praise 
amid the choral harmonies of Heaven. Thank 
(Jod we are not shut up to a love of things that 
are seen, "For the things which are seen are 
temporal, but the things which are unseen are 
eternal." 

Our strongest and our purest love is a love of 
things unseen. The thought should cheer us, 
we have not lost him — h« has left us but for a 
while — he has gone a laborer to his rest — a 
soldier to the festal scenes of victory — a Christian 
to the bosom of his God. Our faith, though in 
her raven plumage should soar above the raven's 
flight, and rustling through these weeds of sor- 
row, come the clarion notes of joy, and over all 
the trumpet blast of duty. ** DutyV' how he 
loved the word. Could these cold lips speak, how 
gladly they would enforce it upon this stricken 
church, now left as sheep without a shepherd ; 
to this sorrowing congregation to whom he spoke 
the words of faithful warning. Did you heed 
them then ? If you did not you must heed them 
now, for the words of the living have become the 
language of the dead. — To us in the ministry of 
the Gospel, stirring us to a mote ^M\is»\» \a^^^ ^ 
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more intrepid faithfulness. Let us take heed to- 
day. 

" If we have whispered trath, 

Whisper no longer, 
But speak as the thnnder doth. 

Sterner and stronger.'* 

This Providence appeals to us. When last I 
grasped his hand in friendship, its pulse was 
stronger than mine. Now it has ceased to beat 
The warning I can never forget. His faithful- 
ness I cannot cease to love. His example I vnll 
try to follow. These tears of human weakness I 
will brush away. My hand is impatient for the 
work, and now will I begin. Here, beside this 
coffin, I renew my vow. Brethren in the minis- 
try of Jesus, will you take it with me. Brethren 
of whatever sect, so that you love my Lord, I 
greet you in the fellowship of love. 

" I pledge you in this cup of grief, 
Where floats the fennel's bitter leaf. 
The battle of oar life is brief, 
The alarm, the straggle, the relief, 
Then sleep we side by side." 



The closing address of this deeply in- 
teresting occasion was by the Rev. Dr. 
Newton, as follows : 
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My Christian friends, I stand up to say a word 
for Jesus, The brethren preceding me have tes- 
tified sweetly and faithfully to the rare excellence 
and worth of our beloved, departed brother ; and 
my heart has gone out with them in that testi- 
mony. Let me now say a word or two respecting 
the fullness and sufficiency, the preciousness and 
faithfulness of that glorious Saviour whom our 
brother loved ; the riches of whose grace it was 
his highest joy in life to set forth, and the unfail- 
ing certainty of whose promises it has been his 
privilege so peculiarly to realize in his death. 
Bright, marvellous, and enduring is the testi- 
mony which has been brought out on this point 
in the closing scenes of our dear brother's earthly 
experience. 

I was requested to speak of some of the parti- 
culars of his last sickness, but an abler hand 
than' mine is soon to touch upon that sacred 
theme, and I forbear to intrude. Let me only, 
before these addresses are closed, say this much, 
that, though the trial through which our beloved 
brother has passed was of so crushing and pecu- 
liar a character, though the torture to which, in 
God's mysterious providence, his suffering frame 
was subjected, was of so excruciating a character, 
fknd though the idea of separation from all he 
loved on earth came upon him at last, as with 
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the suddenness of the lightning's flash, yet grace, 
abounding grace was given him in that hour of 
trial. He bore the shock as it came upon him, 
and all the untold suffering involved in it, with 
marvellous K)hristian fortitude and meekness. 

He had hoped that his Master's purpose, in 
this dispensation, was to lead him on to the edge 
of life's precipice and allow him to look over it, 
and then permit him to come back and testify of 
the love and faithfulness of Jesus with an unction 
and energy which he had not known before. 
This was his own inwrought, cherished convic^ 
tion, during all the sa^ and suffering days which 
preceded his death. To this idea he clung till 
within a very short period of his departure. Yet, 
when he reached the verge of that precipice, and 
found that the decree was for him not to return 
to life, with all that it had so bright and attrac- 
tive to him ; not to return to the people whom he 
loved so well, nor to the work in which he so 
delighted ; when the awful consciousness burst 
suddenly upon him, that all the most sacred and 
^tender ties which bound him to earth were to be 
sundered in a moment, and he was to step off 
from that dread precipice, there was no faltering. 
No, beloved, the grace, of which he had loved to 
testify in the calm sunshine of life, was verified, 
in his own experience, in all the fullness of its 
infinite sufficiency, amid the appalling circum- 
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stances which gatihered round the dark honr of 
his death. 

. Gk)d has underwritten, underscored, as it were, 
jftfresh by this providence all the sweet and gra- 
cious promises of his word. He designs that we, 
dear brethren of the ministry, should go forth, 
according to the dying exhortation, with renei^ed 
zeal and courage and faithfulness, to *' Stand up 
for Jes%LS.'* He designs that we should obtain, 
by means of this solemn visitation, a depth and 
fullness of confidence in the promises of his blesSi- 
ed word such as we have never had before. 

And thus the conviction, which took so firm a 
hold of our brother's mind, will be realized, only 
in a different way, from that in which he ex* 
pected. He thought God's purpose was to in- 
crease by this means the interest and energy of 
his own personal, future ministry. Such an in- 
fluence God doubtless will bring out from this 
most afflictive dispensation to bear upon the min- 
istry. But it will be on a broader scale than our 
brother imagined. The power and energy of the 
ministry throughout our whole land will be in- 
creased and intensified by this event. Every 
herald of the gospel will feel a greater confidence 
and assurance than he has hitherto known in 
telling of its exceeding great and precious pro- 
mises. The entire ranks of the ministry will re- 
ceive through this eventa&Q&\i\)Bj^\\%Tii^l^Y^r^ 
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nal influence wherewith to go forth, and "testify 
the gospel of the grace of God." 

And bright and beautiful, at last, will be the 
revelations eternity will make of the mysterious 
and far-reaching purposes of God, as connected 
with this dark, dispensation ; bitter, indeed, 
though they now are in the bud, yet in the flower 
they will be sweet and glorious, yes, radiantly 
glorious they will be in the full and final devel- 
opment of the wisdom and love running through 
them! 

May God give us all grace to prove in our own 
experience the same fullness and preciousness of 
His promises, as we stand up for his glory in the 
work which is before us ! And 0, may he stand 
by us in our closing scene, as He stood by our 
lamented brother, that we "may die the death of 
the righteous, and may our last end be like his I" 

Bishop McHvaine then rose and said, 
that he would state what he had been re- 
quested to mention privately, that his 
friend, Bishop Potter, regretted most sin- 
cerely that his illness made it ijecessary 
that he should avoid the excitement which 
would attend on an occasion like the pre- 
sent, and he would merely say, that he 
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deeply and sincerely deplored the loss of 
his friend, who was so great a loss to the 
Ghurph. 

The following hymn was then sung by 
the congregation. 

Bock of ages I cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee ; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thj side a healing flood. 

Be of sin the double core, 

Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

Shonld mj tears for ever flow. 
Should mj zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne. 
Bock of ages I clefb for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

The hymn was read by the Rev. Kingston, 
OoDDARD, and the entire congregation 
joined in singing its most pathetic words, 
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rendered doubly so by the recollection 
that it was the last song our lamented 
pastor was permitted to sing on earth. 

The remainder of the burial service of 
the Episcopal Church was then read by 
the Rev. Dr. Odenheimer and the Rev. 
Dr. Howe, and the benediction was pro- 
nounced by Bishop McIlvainb. 

The services which closed at a few min- 
utes before five o'clock, were characterized 
by the same deep, overpowering feeling 
from the beginning to the close. The spirit 
displayed was of the highest type of Ghris- 
tianity. The union between the various 
churches seeming for the time almost mil- 
lennial, for the electric chain of sympathy 
had a link in every heart which was moved 
by the spirit of the occasion. Such a 
sight, perhaps, never was known before ; 
but, through the example thus set, may be 
looked for often in the brighter future. 
.: The remains of our beloved pastor were 
then removed to St. PauVs Church, where 
they remained all night in charge of a 
committee appointed by the vestry. 
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On the next morning, (Friday,) they 
were conveyed by the Committee to Jer- 
sey city, jrhere they were met by a dele- 
gation of clergymen of New York city, 
the members of the Stevens, Livingston, 
and Tyng families, and the vestry of St. 
George's Church. The cortege proceeded 
to the burying-ground attached to the Re- 
formed Dutch Church at South Bergen, 
to a lot belonging to" Mrs. Tyng's family. 

The Rev. Dr. Dyer, formerly of Phila- 
delphia, met the body at the gate of the 
burying-ground, repeating the beautiful 
service of our Church, " I am the Resur- 
rection and the Life,'* &c., and the re- 
mains of our beloved pastor were commit- 
ted to the dust. 

The coffin was enclosed in a casing of 
red cedar wood, with copper clasps. 

A meeting of a number of Mr. Tyng*s 
former congregation, and others, in Cin- 
cinnati, was held at Christ Church, in that 
city, on Thursday, at which addresses 
were made in regard to his death by Rev# 
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Dr. Butler, Rev. W. F. Hansell, (Baptist,; 
Judge Storer, and others, all bearing the 
highest testimony to his character as a 
man and as a minister. 

The following resolutions were adopted : 

Whereas, It has pleased Almighty God, in his 
inscrutable providence, to remove from the Churcli 
militant to the Church triumphant, Rev. Dudley A. 
Tyng, formerly rector of this parish, and late rectoi 
of the Church of the Covenant, Philadelphia, thei*e^ 
fore, 

Resolved^ That while we mourn our loss with the 
deepest sorrow of heart, we, nevertheless, bow in 
submission to the will of our Heavenly Father; for. 
though ^'clouds and darkness are round about him," 
we know that "justice and judgment are the halH« 
tatlon of his throne/' 

Resolvedj That, in the death of Mr. Tyng, the 
Episcopal Church is bereaved of one of her mosi 
gifted and faithful ministers, whose teachings were 
always in harmony with her Scriptural standards, 
and whose past fidelity, earnestness, and piety gave 
promise of a life of unsurpassed usefulness. 

Resolved J That the Church at large has lost a 
fHend whose truly catholic spirit embraced in the 
bonds of brotherhood all who love our Lord Jesus 
Christ in sincerity, and who proved himself the uqp 
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flinching defender of that liberty wherewith Christ 
hath made his people free. 

Resolved^ That, in the death of Mr. Tjng, the 
communitj has sustained the loss of a valiant 
champion of human rights, a zealous advocate of 
every measure designed to promote the highest 
interests of humanity, and a warm co-worker in 
those great enterprises of our day, which unite 
Christians of almost every name in a common effort 
to extend the blessings of the Gospel, and evangelize 
the world. 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be 
forwarded to the family of the deceased, with the 
assurance of our heartfelt sympathy and prayers. 

At the noon-day meetings for prayer 
held in Jayne's Hall, with which Mr. 
Tyng's presence was peculiarly rdentified 
prior to the fatal accident, his death 
became, the absorbing theme. The clos- 
ing scenes of his life, as described by 
one of his brethren in the ministry, at the 
meetings on Friday and Saturday, and 
which are given further on in his father's 
sermon, seemed to move powerfully every 
heart present. Indeed, as the minister, 
who was an eye-witness to the scene, pro- 



46 



ceeded with his simple statement of the 
last words addressed by the dying man to 
those around him, all eyes were suffused 
with tears, and an uninformed stranger, 
entering the room,* might have thought 
himself in a vast congregation of mourn- 
ers. At the meeting on Saturday the 
following verses were read by a clergy- 
man on the platform. 

"STAND UP FOR JESUS." 
(dying charge of bby. dudlby a. tyng.) 

Stand up fob Jesus 1 Strengthen'd by His hand, 
'Eyen I, though young have ventured thus to stand ,* 
But, soon cut down, as maim'd and faint I lie, 
Hear, my friends 1 the charge with which I die—* 

Stand up for Jesus I 

Stand up for Jbsus ! Dear ones of my home I 
Who made me slow to leave and swift to come : 
Sweet wife and children ! gifts of Perfect Love I 
Still) as ye catch my smile from climes above, — 

Stand up for Jesus I 

Stand up for Jbsus I Thou, my honor'd sire I 
Blest with the heart of truth and tongue of fire ; 
Whose brave example taught me how to live. 
Take from my lips the lesson thine should give— 

Stand up for Jesus I 
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3tand up fob jEdus t All who lead His host t 
Orown'd with the splendors of the Holy Ghost ! 
Shrink from no foe, to no temptations yield, 
TTrge on the triumphs of this glorious field — 

Stand up for Jesus ! 

Stand up for Jesus I Ye, with whom I stood 
In purer, stronger bonds than those of blood ; 
Church of the Covenant! favored, firm and true, 
Remember Him to whom all thanks are due — 

Stand up for Jesus I 

Stand up for Jesus ! Listeners to that word — 
" Ye that are men^ go now and serve the LordI"* 
Only to serve in heaven, on earth I fall ,* 
Ye who remain, still hear your comrade's call — 

Stand up for Jesus I 

Stand up for Jesus I Ye of every name, 
All one in prayer and all, with praise a-flame : 
Forget the sad estrangements of the past, 
With one consent in love and peace at last — 

Stand up for Jesus I 

Stand up for Jesus ! Lo I at God's right hand 
Jesus himself for us delights to stand I 
Let saints and sinners wonder at His grace : 
Let Jews and Gentiles blend, and all our race — 
' Stand up for Jesus I 

* Exodas X. 11. — ^Mr. Tyng's text on occasion of preaching 
to the thousands of young men at Jayne's Hall, on the 30th of 
March. 
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On Sunday morning, the Rev. Di 
Tyng, of St. George's Church, Ne^ 
York, in fulfillment of a previous engage 
ment preached in the Church of the Cove 
nant, from the text, '^Christ, the powe 
of God, and the wisdom of God.*' A 
the close of his sermon he said, 

I bring to this beloved flock this morning, 
message from the grave. Listen to me — "B 
still, be still, know that He is God 1" 

He awoke from a period of repose under ci: 
cumstances I shall refer to on another occasioi 
I select nothing this morning but his message 1 
his church. He awoke from a period of repo8< 
and said with a voice that might have been hear 
throughout this hall, I think, **Nbw, Jather, 
want to send a message to my church, I love tl 
principles on which it has been founded; I toai 
to see those principles established in the church ; 
want to see men gathered into the church on ihot. 
principles^ such as shall be saved, I wish m 
people to go on vigorously and unitedly ^ and esta\ 
lish that church for the gloi'y of Christ forevet 
Tell them so," Shall I read it to you again 
(Message read again.) 

Beloved, may his wounded father say a word 
What monument can there be so noble for hi 
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aharacter and olmToh as the permanent eetub- 
lishment of the labor he lovedT 'What confir- 
mation con there he bo real to the integritj of hla 
course and the reality of the principle for which 
he contended, as a united determination to eaa- 
taiu that course and maintain those principles T 

Ye received liim when the providence of Ood 
cast him upon jour hosom, a poor naked lamb 
beneath the power of the persecuting storm ; and 
Ood blessed him. He contended for principles 
that were undying, and that, sooner than his 
f^ed father would forfeit, every drop of his blood 
ehould stain the dustl I endorsed every step 
that be took, and everything that he did, so far 
as the principles of it were involved ; and now I 
say, I long ta see bis character and his course 
vindicated; andllongto see this people deter- 
mined to adhere together ae a united heart and 
spirit — if not upon the same elevated platform of 
power (perhaps I shall never see it,) yet upon 
some platform of the elevated principle of truth. 

Get a godly man who will stand up in defence 
of the same truth, with the same determination; 
and let this be a centre — am I vain in speaking 
it? — of abiding honor, for that beloved youth 
whose whole life was full of comfort, and whose 
departure (as a venerable minister of Oroi has 
said to me since,} was in a blase of glory. 
6 
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On Sunday evening, the 25th of April, 
the funeral sermon of our beloved pastor 
was preached by his father, the Bev. 
Stephen H. Tyng, D. D., of St. George's 
Church, New York. It was reported in 
phonography, as follows : — 

FUNERAL SERMON. 

*' For this child I prayed ; and the Lord hath given me mj 
I>etition which I asked of him : Therefore, also, I have lent him 
unto the Lord ; as long as he liveth he shall be lent to the Lord." 
—The 1st book of Samuel, 1st chapter, 27th and 28th verses. 

My friends, I can make no apology for a father's 
grateful tribute to the memory of a beloved son. 
I must trust in the affection and sympathy of 
those who hear me, while I simply speak on as 
my poor, wounded, but truly thankful heart shall 
bubble up within me. 

The 18th day of April had been long fixed on 
as the Anniversary of the Sunday-schools of St. 
George's Church, in New York ; and this passage 
of Scripture which I have just read to you, was 
selected as the subject of my anniversary address 
to the teachers and children on that occasion; in- 
tending to bring out to view the privilege of 
prayer for children, and the vast blessedness of 
being a child of prayer. The wisdom and good- 
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ness of my gracious Father arrested the perform- 
ance of that duty, to summon me to the bed-side 
of my dear son ; and the Sabbath which I should 
have joyfully passed with the gathered children 
of my beloved flock there, I passed in retired 
ministrations in this vale of trial and sorrow. 

Many weeks since, I had engaged to pass this 
Sabbath, (the 25th of April,) with my son in the 
ministry for his own church ; and I looked for- 
ward to the joyful meeting with my accustomed 
delight. And I am permitted to be here to fulfill 
the duty this day ; but oh, in circumstances how 
sadly painful 1 I felt the divine call sounding in 
my heart. I must hear it ; I must speak of him ; 
I must speak for him, of Christ. I hear the word 
of the Lord spoken to Ezekiel, in the 24th chap- 
ter, 16th and 17th verses, '* Son of man, behold, 
I take away from thee the desire of thine eyes 
with a stroke ; yet neither shalt thou mourn nor 
weep, neither shall thy tears run down. Forbear 
to cry, make no mourning for the dead, bind 
the tire of thy head upon thee, and put on thy 
shoes upon thy feet, and cover not thy lips, and 
eat not the bread of men." In reply to this 
divine word, my sinking heart takes hold of the 
word of the Lord in the 71st Psalm, 16th to 
18th verses, ''I will go in the strength of the 
Lord God ; I will make mention of thy righte- 
ousness, even of thine ou\^. O ^vi\^ ^<ss^ 
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hast brought me from my youth, and hitherto 
have I declared thy wondrous works. Now, also, 
when I am old and gray-headed, God, forsake 
me not ; until I haye showed thy strength unto this 
generation, and thy power unto every one that is 
to come." 

I now, my beloved friends, take the same bless- 
ed passage of the word of God, expressing the joy 
of a thankful parent's heart over a child of pray^ 
er given to God, acknowledged and accepted by 
God, who heareth prayer, as the subject of my 
special address to you to night. I would fain 
use it on this occasion us a grateful commemora- 
tion of a son whose praises others must proclaim, 
but over whose precious life now finished, as a 
gift of God and a child of prayer, a father's heart 
must be permitted to speak in a simple testimony 
as a father feels. I fear you must have much 
patience with me. I will stumble on the best I 
can, as the Lord shall help me in the work I 
have undertaken. 

This precious child was given to me at our 
country parsonage, Prince George's County, Md.j 
on the 12th day of January, 1825. I was thirty 
miles from home at the time of his birth, in the 
discharge of a distant duty on my extensive mis- 
sionary field. His feeble, youthful mother was 
alone in our solitary mansion, with one little, 
elder child, and a single servant woman in an out- 
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house ; at midniglit, when need of immediate aid 
was felt, she was obliged to rise, unlock a distant 
door to arouse the sleeping serrant, and send her 
to the nearest neighbor, perhaps nearly a quarter 
of a mile distant, leaving her thus entirely alone. 
— Scarce had the servant returned with a kind 
female friend, when this dear boy was given to 
her in perfect health and perfect security. None 
who knew that sainted mother's elevated walk of 
piety, and calm and self-possessed firmness of 
character, would doubt that another Friend had 
been near her through that whole trying crisis ; 
and that the testimony of Hannah had been most 
truly and literally fulfilled in this very beginning 
of the life of this beloved boy. " For this child 
I prayed ; and the Lord hath given me my peti- 
tion which I asked of Him.'' 

His first four years were passed amid the 
beautiful scenery of our calm country residence; 
and a love of the country, and happiness in the 
country, seemed to be an intense principle of his 
being. Through his whole career he was invigo- 
rated by its employments and its atmosphere. 
He invariably drooped when he was obliged to 
leave them for a crowded city residence. 

In May, 1829, nearly twenty-nine years ago, 
it was the vnll of God most unexpectedly to re- 
move us all to Philadelphia, to St. Paul's Church 
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—a church in which we had not a single acquaint* 
ance; but He has been pleased to raise to us 
friends' of incalculable, everlasting worth. There 
we found many friends, whose loye is undying, 
and whose kindness to me and mine, when we 
were as yet but strangers in the land, God has 
owned with blessings from his own hands in 
thousands and thousands of manifestations. 

Here first my little one saw a Sunday-school. 
Dudley was in the infant-school taught around 
the chancel of that church, which some of yoa 
remember so well. There he indulged with de- 
light that love for song which seemed to open 
with his yery being, a gift which was his un- 
speakable joy. Never can I forget how our little 
ones united in our hymn of family praise each 
night and morning! At the first succeeding 
anniversary of the Sunday-school, in January, 
1830, he sang, with his little companions in the 
infant-school, for their anniversary hymn, Bishop 
Heber's words, then just published as a piece of 
music : 

" Brightest and best of the sons of the morning." 

It was the business only the week before last to 
teach that very song to his little boys — to per- 
petuate it upon their tongues also. 

The work was all as new to me as it was to 
him. Never did I work in the Sunday-school 



65 



till I came to St. Paul's Church ; and I recall a 
youthful father's heart, as I stood before him on 
this occasion, and saw his face beaming with the 
delight of the employment, and the unspeakable 
pleasure which the child that learns to love the 
Lord finds in the exercises of the Sunday-school. 

In May, 1832, God was pleased to take from 
us both that which was the dearest thivg on 
earth — as bright a light as ever shone in the 
habitation of man; whose wonderful moral beauty 
and mental greatness seemed in a degree to have 
been reproduced in the character of her son ; and 
one of whose dying testimonies to her husband's 
fainting heart was — "My dear, give yourself no 
anxiety about my children ; God will bring them 
all to himself; that is His covenant with me.'' 
And her covenant, as Hannah's, has been ful- 
filled — " For this child I prayed; and the Lord 
hath given me my petition which I asked of him: 
Therefore also I have lent him to the Lord ; as 
long as he liveth he shall be lent to the Lord." 

Oh, mothers ! mothers 1 what a charge you have I 
What a privilege of grace is in your hand 1 What 
a ministry from God do you holdl What a divine 
covenant attends and blesses and crowns your 
work ! Can praying mothers ever be disappoint- 
ed? Will you be forsaken? Nay! Trust in 
God, and be doing good. " In the morning sow 
thy seed, and in the evening mibkkQ\ii \^^X» ^^ 



m 



hand ; in due season yon shall reap, if you faint 
not 1'' 

The education of this dear boy was a great de- 
light. The precocity of his intellect, and the ex- 
treme quickness of his perception, anticipated 
much of the need of instruction. He early at- 
tained the preparation for colleg^, under a faith- 
ful instructor, who survives him, and who per- 
haps is listening to me to-night — ^I know not. 

At six years of a^ he read mature Latin 
authors, and at that very "period obtained a 
beautiful copy of Virgil as a prize for his ability 
to read that author. In the autumn of 1839 he 
entered the University of Pennsylvania, where 
he was graduated with distinguished honor in 
1843. This early period of his youth he passed 
without vice, or any other wanderings from the 
path of true excellence, than are incident to the 
tempers of youth. He was never irascible, never 
perverse ; — truthful, sincere, and tenderly affec- 
tionate ; but he was proud and sensitive to insult, 
and quick at self-vindication, though instantly 
susceptible to generous, confiding government. 

We endeavored to bring up our children under 
the influence of united firmness and affection, 
and God has been pleased remarkably to favor 
my poor, worthless efforts with his blessing there, 
0, fathers I fathers ! I could have much to tell 
j^ott of the faithfulness of a Covenant God, as He 
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sends down his promises and blessings from 
fathers to their children. Be ye faithful to God, 
and God will never be unfaithful to you. 

In the winter of 1841, when he was sixteen 
years of age, the appointed time came for the 
manifestation of the grace of God in the conver- 
sion of this vessel of his choice. A lovely young 
Christian woman, long since enjoying her Sa- 
viour's presence in glory, was perhaps the imme- 
diate instrument, under God, of calling his wan- 
dering heart to the God of his salvation. She 
made him the chosen companion of her walks, 
that she might be to him, as she was to many 
besides, an eminent, divine blessing : converted, 
under God's blessing under the ministry of the 
father, she longed to render back her thankful- 
ness in being the instrument in the conversion 
of the child. 

Late one night, when the family had retired 
to their rest, and left me to my closing hour of 
solitude in my study, I heard the sound of feet 
descending the stairs. It was this dear boy, who 
had risen from his bed in sleepless sorrow. As 
he came into my room and pressed his ''arms 
around my neck, he said, "Dear father, I cannot 
sleep, I am so sinfuL Father ! father ! will you 
pray for me ?" We knelt together in prayer ; and 
I gave him counsel for a short season, suited to 
his state of mind| when he lelYt^d. V^ \i\^ \^^ 
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again. It pleased the Lord to separate him from 
his mother's womb, to call him by His grace, 
and to reveal His Son in him. He found, and 
he ever afterward enjoyed, the blessed gift of the 
Father's adopting love, as it is made manifest in 
an acceptance of Jesus Christ. 

In April, 1841, he was admitted to confirmar 
tion, and on the first Sunday of the succeeding 
August I received him to the table of the Lord. 
His whole character was changed. The sweetest 
gentleness and affection ruled his spirit ; and his 
manner, his life, was meekness, purity and love. 
He rose in our habitation a sweet and gentle light 
from heaven — steady, uniform, attractive, and 
grateful. He loved intensely; he was loved in- 
tensely in return. 0, how much ! how much! a 
loving parent's heart, watching over such a child, 
alone, in a concourse of people like this, can 
know. 

His heart was immediately directed by the 
Holy Spirit to the ministry of the word of God ; 
and when his college course was finished, he 
went to the Seminary of Virginia, where he at- 
tained, in three years' study, his education for 
the sacred work. A fellow-student writes me^ 
since his departure: "There, his student's life 
was most remarkable. It was my lot to be asso- 
ciated with him as junior coadjutor in several 
Jnissionarj enterprises in the vicinity of the Semi<p 
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nary. Cheeifal, indomitable energy meirked his 
action; and nnderthe superintendence of a livelf 
mtareet and earnaHt spirit in whateTer he under- 
took, lie gave promise even then of what &e 
Church esteemed, and now haa loot." 

In July, 1846, he was orduoed in Alexandria, 
by Bishop Meade. Of Us ministry I need not 
speak. The Church around has seen it — the i»- 
salt is on high — its testimony will lire forever, 
firaer. 

He was first with me in New York, for soma 
eight months, as my assistant ; then he was call- 
ed to Columbus, Ohio, where he received his se- 
cond ordination from Bishop Mcllvnine, who 
testified, on Thursday last, that he was a father 
and a friend to him in his youthful labors. After 
a few years' ministry in CQlumbus, he panted for 
a country life, and he remoTed to Charlestown, 
Virginia. There he was again unwillingly sum- 
moned to Cincinuati, Ohio. From Cincinnati, he 
came, by pressiug solicitation from those in whom 
he had been taught from his childhood to confide, 
to try the miaiatry in this Taat city. Of this I 
cannot speak ; of this I must not speak. Ood^ 
avengeth his own elect by pouring blessings upon 
those who despise them on earth. 

Here, you are witnesses for him how holily, 
justly and unblameably he has behaved himself 
among you that are bereaved \ hsm ^^n^ist \a 
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was among yoa, even as a nurse cherisheth her 
children ; how willing he was to have imparted 
to you, not the gospel of God only, but his own 
soul, because ye were dear unto him. Ye remem- 
ber his labor and travail night and day. 

He has gone in and out in this city in many 
trials of character ; and particularly I have sur- 
veyed his course with intense concern, but with 
intense confidence and gratification — ^as much in 
the day of his darkest trial, as in the hour of his 
highest exaltation ; and his God and Saviour has 
vindicated him, honored him and crowned him 
here in the presence of this whole community. 
His judgment he left with his God. Keviled, he 
reviled not again ; and amply and thoroughly 
has that gracious God paid his faithfulness, in 
keeping that which his faithful servant commit- 
ed unto him. 

The ajffectionate devotion of this beloved flock, 
who have clung around him with longing desire, 
has been a cordial to his spirit in trial, and sweet 
encouragement in the labors of his work. Many 
will rise up and call him blessed ; and the cheer- 
ing affection which has here soothed and blessed 
him is an obligation which Jesus will own, and 
which Jesus will recompense with renewed and 
abundant gifts of grace and love from Heaven, 
upon them all. 

Oh, my friends, not a cup of cold water that 
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any of you has given to that darling boy of mine, 
shall ever be forgotten. A stricken father's heart 
blesses you all. A surrounding church honors and 
approves your work. Hold it up, hold it up! and 
make it a monument of the undying permanency 
of great principle — a monument of unchanging 
fidelity, of Christian fellowship and Christian 
friendship here on earth. 

But, a delineation of his public ministry I shall 
not undertake. I could not but rejoice with a 
parent's love in its honor and success ; I could 
not but admire as a man its nobleness of princi- 
ple, its vigor of intellect, its command of influ- 
ence, its independence of vicious control ; I could 
not but praise God as a Christian for the clear- 
ness and boldness of his proclamation of the 
truth, and his uniform and unflinching testimony 
to the unsearchable riches of Christ — which are 
in Christ Jesus the Lord. Oh ! what a cordial it 
is to my heart, that no man ever heard from his 
trumpet an uncertain sound I 

The suddenness with which this very remark- 
able ministry has been completed — in the morn- 
ing of his usefulness and honor, I receive but as 
the fulfilling of .that divine promise which my 
covenant God made : " I will bring the blind by 
a way that they know not ; I will lead them in 
paths that they have not known ; I will make 
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darkness light before them, and crooked things 
straight. These things will I do unto them, and 
not forsake them.'' 

I have not been allowed to have one single 
doubt of the Lord's gracious purposes, or of the 
certainty of his accomplishing unbounded good 
in this dispensation. I have been permitted to 
bow, and am ready to cry out, " 0, sweet sub- 
mission I sweet submission 1" and like Abraham 
would I take the Isaac whom I have loved, and 
in whom every promise seemed to be centered 
for my poor heart, and offer the whole unto 
the Lord, to be the Lord's forever ; 0, God 1 O, 
God ! thy holy will be done I Already, belojed, 
the clouds are breaking, and light from heaven is 
streaming through upon my mind. What unpre- 
cedented honors were paid to his memory in that 
sublime and overwhelming spectacle of his fune- 
ral I How strange seemed the fact that a private, 
youthful minister of Christ, scarce three years 
living in the place, should thus gather crowds of 
sympathizing thousands, literally to stop the pass- 
ages of the streets of a busy city of men, in the 
very noon of earthly engagements 1 How won- 
derful the testimony which collected and vener- 
ated ministers of Christ bore to his character and 
fidelity and usefulness! How remarkable the 
fact that already we hear of young men giving 
themselves to Christ, moved by the Spirit's use 
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of his peculiar departure I Oh, I have not a sin- 
gle doubt — Ihave not a single doubt that this event 
is to he the instrument of God in glorifying Jesus, 
and we shall read in living epistles the Lord's 
reasons for gathering so soon a messenger so 
beloved. My griefs are swallowed up in my view 
of a public loss : my sorrows are turned into joy 
in a sure conviction of God's fidelity. 

In regard to the nature of this sad providence, 
it was one of those effects which, in the manner 
of its occurrence would seem to be, in any doc- 
trine of human chances, simply impossible. I 
have tried again and again to act it out at the 
spot, in imitation, if it were possible, of the 
strange scene. I have taken an able mechani- 
cian, a machinist, there, and described to him the 
process, and the simple result of his examination 
was, " It seems utterly impossible that any such 
effect should be produced." Yet, this was the 
Lord's appointment, and the Lord ordered it, and 
it was well I yea, tJie very best — " Even so. Father, 
for so it seemed good in thy sight !" 

An examination of his poor, wounded body, 
after his death, has much relieved my mind, in 
that it has demonstrated to me that the original 
wound was certain death; and no human skill 
could ever have reached the case. The amputa- 
tion of the limb at least had the blessed effect of 
removing that which was exce^vii^"^ tjr^-^x^R&v^^ 



64 



in its connection, and thus prolonging his life, it 
may be for eight and forty hours, at lease, for his 
calm and rational dying testimony, and in sooth- 
ing and comforting his wonderful departure. I 
was attendant upon him from Saturday evening 
last to the hour of his departure, on Monday, at 
forty minutes after one o'clock in the afternoon. 
The amputation had been performed at 3 o'clock 
on Saturday morning. It would seem that God 
had been especially preparing him for the trial. 

On his return to his distant home on Sunday 
night, previous to this sorrowful event, he said 
to his wife after he came into the house. " I have 
enjoyed my ride home so much ; I have had such 
sweet and pleasant communion with God all the 
way upon the road." 0, this was the key to all 
his feelings in the hour and the work of the trial 
through which he was to pass. This was the 
provision for his journey through the valley of 
the shadow of death ; and it is a coincidence a 
little remarkable, that, on that very night, he 
found her reading, in her solitude, the life of 
Summerfield; and having just arrived at the 
period of his youthful departure, she said, "How 
sad to see such an early death 1 If you had only 
been a few moments later, I should have finished 
the whole book to-night 1" — little imagining that 
another youth was soon to follow in the same pe- 
culiar experience. 
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His calmness and placidity were characteristic 
through the whole of this week's trial and sor- 
row, and yet they were most remarkable. His 
languor and prostration were extreme, and con- 
stant attention, was absolutely necessary. He 
bad the most faithful and sympathizing medical 
attention and watchfulness; there was given 
to him also an attendance, the faithfulness and 
assiduity and tenderness of which I may not at- 
tempt to describe, and could not, justly, if I 
would. Oh, one wonders not when such sights 
are seen, that men are ready to speak of angels 
ministering, and with angel hands. But all 
these were vain — ^vain, except to relieve and 
comfort him. Nothing of recovery was to be 
given ; the mark of the Lamb upon a soul now 
ripe for glory was perfectly distinct. He must 
go. He had come to the place where two roads 
met. The Lord had need of him, and Jesus was 
to receive the palm and glory for his triumpli, 
which should be cast before him in the way I 

Early on the Monday morning, after a feeble 
and jvasteful night, he said to his mother who 
was bathing his body and limbs, ** Dear mother, 
you are nursing my poor, torn and wounded 
body, but angels vnll guard and nurse my torn 
and suffering soul.'' At nine o'clock, I perceived 
him sinking away rapidly, and when his wife 
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and myself were alone by him, I announced to 
him my conviction that the glorious end was 
rapidly approaching. He had cherished strong 
hopes of recovery, in the impression that his work 
could not have been completed, and he had yet 
much to do. Yet he had previously, early on 
this morning, delivered up all his earthly concerns 
into my hands, and said with sweet composure, 
"Father, will you take charge of them all for 
me?" and when I answered him in the affirmative, 
" Now, father, I will think of them no more.'* 

He received the annunciation of his approach- 
ing death with the utmost calmness and delight, 
replying, " My father, dear, I dearly love you all, 
but I had rather be with Jesus than with my 
dearest ones on earth. Lay me straight in the 
bed, father, and cover me up and let me wait my 
Father's time.'' 

We arranged his bed as well as was possible, 
and he lay in quietness in it for a little while. 
His friends and family were gathered immediate- 
ly around his bed as I announced to them the 
certainty of his approaching departure. We 
watched his blessed and animated countenance 
in its repose. During this interval he spoke oc- 
casionally, in brief remarks to those around him, 
which need have no place here. But at this mo- 
ment one testimony was given which has been 
referred to already in the public prints, and 
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though I should not have introduced it to the 
public myself, (for 1 esteem such brief addresses 
as beyond the right of public knowledge) yet it 
is my duty, it having been proclaimed, to repeat 
it correctly. When his beloved and faithful 
physician had returned from a short absence 
from the house, a little before 10 oVlock, he said 
to him, " Doctor, my friends have given me up ; 
they say I am dying. Is that your opinion ?" 
The Doctor, after a few moments examination, 
answered him in the affirmative. " Then,'' said 
he, " Doctor, I have loved you much as a friend ; 
I long to love you as a brother in Christ Jesus. 
I cannot repay the obligations I am under to you, 
unless 1 am permitted to bring you to a Saviour's 
feet. Let me entreat you now to come to Jesus, 
that you may be to me forever a dear brother in 
Christ, and that you may be far more useful than 
I have ever been." 

He was presently asked if he had any mes- 
sages to send to his brethren in the ministry, or 
to his congregation. He answered us "not^now, 
I am too much exhausted.'^ Again he reposed 
for a few moments, and then opened his eyes 
with a very elevated expression, and said in a 
loud and very distinct voice, " Now, father, I am 
ready. Tell them, *Let us all stand up for Jesus 
— let all stand in Christ Jesus in prayer, — ac- 
cepted in Christ, having no otVi«t Q\ai«£k& "Ccaa. 
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His righteonsness, that Christ may be glorified 
in us forever.' " 

He again sank in repose and qaiet fbr a season, 
and then again he raised his eyes and voice, and 
said in equal distinctness, *' Now, father, I want 
to send a message to my church. I love that 
church; I love the principles on which it has 
been founded; I want to see those principles 
established in the church; I want to see men 
gathered into the church on those principles, 
such as shall be saved. I wish my people to go 
on vigorously and unitedly, and establish that 
church for the glory of Christ forever." 

Much exhausted by such effort, he sank at 
these intervals into perfect quietness ; and then 
again he suddenly aroused, and said to us, ''Sing! 
Singl Can you not sing?" We hesitated — saw 
it was impossible, when he himself struck the 
words, 



*' Bock of ages, cleft for me," 

and we followed him, and we sung together the 
first two verses of that hymn — ^but he could sing 
no more — no more could we— sorrow silenced as 
all. 

In reference to his ovm death, he said, **I wish 
to say in regard to this dispensation, I am per- 
fectly satisfied — I have not one fault to find with 
It, I say it emphatically, I have not one fauU to 
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find with it, I desire only that it may be abun- 
dantly sanctified to us all/' 

His beautiful private, personal address to his 
wife, and two addresses to his family and parti- 
cularly to his little children, who were severally 
brought to him, and to whom he gave separately 
a father's parting kiss and blessing, these were 
all so spiritual, so sweet, so solemn, that they 
can never be effaced from the memory of those 
who heard and saw the remarkable scene which 
they made up. 

But after all this passed by, his powers of en- 
durance were rapidly failing, and he felt himself 
just going; he turned to me again with the 
sweetest' smile, "Now, father dear, kiss me once 
more ;" and as I kissed him he said, "Good night, 
dear father." 

Soon after this, at about twenty minutes before 
eleven o'clock, his mind began to wander, and 
all his ungoverned imaginations were connected 
with his church, and his expressions even then 
were beautiful and affectionate. He had an hour 
of imaginary contest with some persons who de- 
tained him in the church and would not release 
him, crying to them, as his mind roamed, "Dear 
brethren, Oh, this is true — you will kill me; that 
Sunday night's sermon of an hour and a half, 
killed me — let us go home — why will you all kill 
yourselves?" Then again, as if a <itQ^<i '^^a 
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"waiting, — "Open the doors and let them come 
in !" I never spoke to him. During this period, 
even, he knew us and would answer us with per- 
fect intelligence, constantly begging us to "go 
home," and I could only put him off in peace by 
telling him that at 12 o'clock we would go home 
— His Father's time would come^ 

lie seemed at last to pass this contest, and I 
said to him as he lay down, relaxed and prostrate, 

"My dear son, have you been surrounded by 
enemies?" 

"Yes, father." 

"But," said I, "Jesus was with you, darling." 

"Oh, yes, certainly." 

"And are you now at rest?" 

"Yes, perfectly." 

"Is the prospect bright before your eyes?" 

"Oh, yes, it is glorious." 

But the power of life was now fast going, and 
he seemed no longer conscious of our presence. 
I aroused him again and asked him 

"Do you see me, my dear son?" 

"No." 

"Do you hear me?" 

"No." 

"Do you not know your father's voice?" 

" No." 

His wife made the same attempt, but with no 
other result. I then said. 
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"My darling son, do you know Jesus?" 

" Oh, yes 1" said he, in a voice of wonderful 
strength and deliberation, " OA, yes! I know Je- 
sus — ^I have a steadfast trust in Jesus — a calm 
and steadfast trust/' He spoke it with astonish- 
ing distinctness. 

This was, perhaps, within an hour of his de- 
parture. After this he could say no more, con- 
nectedly ; yet, one half hour afterwards, perhaps,^ 
I thought he might still be conscious to my voice, 
and I asked him, 

** Are you happy, my dear son ?" 

And he answered me very distinctly, 

"Oh, perfectly, perfectly!" 

How strange ! They were the very words with 
which his sainted mother closed her testimony to 
me six and twenty years before, within five mi- 
nutes of her death. From that moment he gently 
sobbed away his life like an infant who had fallen 
asleep in crying. His sobs became fainter and, 
fainter, until the last one gently passed, and all 
was quietness and rest. The same tender, faith- 
ful ones who had nursed him, and bathed his 
fevered head night and day with such uninter- 
rupted devotion, as gently closed his eyes in* 
death, and placed his lifeless head back upon the> 
pillow, a pattern of the tenderness of affection,; 
and endurance of fidelity which adorns the near- 
est relations of human life. 
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Thus, my beloved friends, thus have we all 
agreed to lend him to 4;he Lord, as long as he 
Kveth. He vras a child of prayer from his birth. 
Long since a mother's inwrought fervent prayers 
were turned to praise; but who shall dare to say 
a Christian mother's love can die, or her mater- 
nal interest refuse to embrace every possible 
advantage which God may grant unknown to 
, us, in continued prayer? 

A father's poor prayer continually offered 
through all this brilliant life and youth and 
energy and grace — a Christian wife, united in 
the heart-felt intercession in all her power of 
union with his cares and labors — hundreds of 
souls brought to a knowledge of a Saviour's love 
through his ministry by the Holy Ghost, have 
had their part in this advocacy with God. Thou- 
sands and tens of thousands of Christians in 
spiritual fellowship have combined, especially in 
these last suffering days, in this united sacrifice 
of prayer. Oh, I have no comfort, perhaps, 
greater than this. My life-long power and effort 
has been in labors that all the people of Christ 
might be one. In nothing did I love the unity of 
my dear boy with me, so much as in his solemn, 
cordial purpose to work with me in this great 
^ line of Ch;"istian duty. 

I bless every praying soul that has thought 
of him. Oh, beloved Christians think of me I 
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Sometimes breathe a prayer for this poor shat- 
tered tabernacle, that it may yet fulfill the work 
God hath graciously assigned it, and be laid 
aside with equal faith and equal hope I That he 
may be made conqueror — that he may triumph 
in the power and glory of the Lord whom he 
loved — that Jesus may be honored in him, and 
his Gospel advanced by him, has been the 
prayer, the heart's desire of us all. " For this 
child we prayed, and the Lord hath given us our 
petition which we asked of him/' He has car^ 
ried him through a triumphant part to a glorious 
result. He has made those who opposed him 
flee from him — ^He has given him rest from afflic- 
tion, usefulness in the Church of God, and a 
spotless reputation to leave after him among 
men — ^glory everlasting with Jesus and His 
saints. 

What could we ask more ? Therefore, " We 
have lent him to the Lord ; as long as he liveth 
he shall be lent to the Lord." 

Mine I oh, yes, mine for ever, to lend to Jesus 1 1^ 
would loan him every child I had, to be gathered 
in such a harvest of grace and truth and glory! 
We shall go to him, he will not return to us ; his 
life is "hid with Christ in God; and when Christ 
who is his life shall appear, then shall he also- 
appear and be with Him in glory." 

7 
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Oh, beloved ! this is enough I This is enough ! 
It compensates for every care ; it pays for every 
labor; it removes every sorrow; it explains every 
mystery; it wipes away every t«ar; it fills the 
heart with joy unspeakable! Nearer, still nearer, 
oh, my Qod, art thou bringing us to thee I Nearer, 
still nearer, docs this poor suffering soul desire 
to co^ne I And, though he was the breath of my 
nostrils-T^the anointed of the Lord, under whose 
shadow I had hoped to pass my weary age, and 
to be gathered to my tomb beneath his ministry 
around me, with unspeakable delight, in the 
knowledge that he should stand in gaps that I 
have left, I have nothing to say, — I have nothing 
to say, but " Bless the Lord, oh, my soul! and 
all that is within me, bless His holy namel'^ 
"Let the house of Aaron say, His mercy en- 
dureth for ever." Yes! my house of Aaron 
shall say so, by God's blessing, with a thankful 
heart! 

How I thank Him that I have been permitted 
this night to do His work; that He has so 
strengthened ipe that I am now carried through, 
when I hardly dared to hope that I could stand 
here and utter any thing of what I have been 
permitted thoroughly to proclaim. Oh, God is 
with me! God is with me! His everlasting 
arms are under me ! His eternal righteousness 
— it abideth for ever. 
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At a special meeting of the Vestry of 
the Church of the Covenant, held on 
Monday evening, April 26th, 1858; the 
following Preamble and Resolutions were 
unanimously adopted. 

Whereas, it has pleased onr Heavenly Father, in 
his love to us, and in his infinite wisdom, to remove 
from the scene of his earthly labors, to that rest 
which remaineth for the people of God, our late 
beloved friend and pastor, the Reverend Dudley 
Atkins Tyno; therefore, 

Resolved, That in aflTectionate demonstration of 
our love and respect, we, the Wardens and Vestry 
of the Church of the Covenant, record our grateful 
sense of the important service he has rendered, not 
only to his own flock, but to the Church of Christ, 
of every denomination, daring his ministry among 
us. 

Resolved, That we heartily approve and endorse 
the distinguishing' principles of Christian unity and 
brotherhood, of open and uncompromising opposi- 
tion to sin and error of every kind, however mani- 
fested or publicly countenanced, which he so often, 
so manfully, and so firmly defended. 

Resolved, That while we mourn our great loss 
with the deepest sorrow of heart we, nevertheless, 
recognize the hand of a b^Joved Father in our deep 
affliction^ and bow in humble a\\bTQAa?\oTL \.q '^Okss* 
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diBpensation, knowing that whom He loveth -He 
chasteneth, and that out of our present mysteriooa 
darkness, He will, in His own good time, bring forth 
light. 

Eetolvedj That we tender oar heartfelt sympathy 
and condolence to the bereaved widow, and implore 
the choicest blessings of our Heayenlj Father upon 
her fatherless children, prayljig that He wh« has 
promised to be a father to the fatherless, will guard 
and guide them, until they all come to His heavenly 
kingdom. 

Eesolvedj That we return our heartfelt thanks for 
the testimonials of Christian sympathy, which have 
been so warmly extended to us by pastors and con- 
gregations of evangelical churches, of all denomi- . 
nations, throughout the country ; and especially to 
those servants of God who spoke so kindly of our 
late beloved pastor, and so willingly lent their aid 
in performing the last sad offices for the dead, both, 
in our own Church of the Covenant, and at the 
open grave at Bergen. 

Resolvedj That, with the Divine blessing upon our 
efforts, we will use increased exertions to build up 
the Church of the Covenant^ and maintain the prin- 
ciples upon which it was founded, as a lasting 
memorial to our late beloved pastor, and to the 
honor and glory of Almighty God. 

» 

On Tuesday evening, at the request of. 
the Young Men's Christian Association, 
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and in the presence of an immense audi- 
ence, numbering over seven thousand per- 
sons, the Rev. Kingston Goddard deliv- 
ered the following discourse. We copy it 
from the phonographic report published 
in the Evening Bulletin, as the Rev. 
speaker had but a few short notes for his 
guidance in its delivery. 

I must confess, my Christian friends, that I 
stand before the audience assembled here this 
evening, with feelings of the greatest diffidence. 
Nor could I have been persuaded to occupy this 
responsible position, had it not been urged upon 
me 80 strenuously by the young men connected 
with the Association, of which my departed 
brother was one of the founders. Pressed as I 
have been by the many cares and duties con- 
nected with a large parish — blessed by God with 
a revival of religion, multiplying those cares and 
duties — it seemed almost impossible for me to be 
prepared to address the audience that should be 
gathered together in this hall to-night, attracted 
by the lovely character and the glorious Chris- 
tian death of my departed brother. And yet I 
felt that, in standing upon this platform, I could 
throw myself upon the sympathy of those who 

7* 
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would be gathered together; and more than that, 
I felt that I was upheld by the prayers of those 
young men in whose behalf I stand before you, 
to plead this night the cause of Jesus Christ. 
But in addition to all this, when I reflected upon 
the character of my departed brother, I felt that 
there was that in it which should impel me to 
this position; for, if there was ever a man living 
in our midst who was self-sacrificing in all that 
he did-— carrying his life, his character and his 
reputation in his hand, whenever called by the 
Divine Master to stand up for the truth of Jesus 
— ^that man was Dudley A. Tyng. Occupying 
this night the position so lately occupied by him- 
self, in proclaiming the simple Gospel of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, to assembled multitudes here, 
I felt, as a minister of Christ and as a brother 
bereaved, that if God would only permit the man- 
tle of the departed to rest upon my shoulders, the 
same simple and earnest Gospel might this night 
be proclaimed in your hearing, with God's bless- 
ing upon it. 

When, my Christian friends, we are gathered 
together, in the providence of God, to dwell upon 
a Christian character, we are to look upon it in 
a vastly different light from that in which we 
regard statesmen and heroes. They rise to po- 
sitions of eminence and greatness, as the result 
of their own indomitable "energy and persevering 
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intelleotaal strength. Bat when we come to con- 
template a character like that of my departed 
brother, we forget the man, in the great work of 
grace that has been accomplished in and through 
him. As we stand before' a master-piece of the 
painter or the sculptor, we forget the work of art , 
in meditating upon the genius of him who has 
produced it — all the praise and all the glorj 
passii^g by and beyond the mere work that 
attracts our admiration, and laying the crown 
upon the head of him whose work it is. So, 
when, this night, God giving me the ability, (as 
we pray and trust he may,) I present before you 
the Christian character of our departed and now 
sainted brother, I would have you to forget the 
man in the work of grace that has been accom- 
plished in and through him ; for he stands now 
in the temple of the living God, as one of those 
beautiful pillars erected and graven by the hand 
of grace, bearing in every inscription the charac*- 
ter and the glory of the Redeemer whom he 
served, and to whose honor he now stands in 
His temple above. He is one of those living 
stones, richly carved by the hand of the Great 
Master — marked indelibly by the evidences of 
grace. And we believe that through the trials 
under which, by God's Spirit, he was prepared 
for his final rest, he must be placed near to the 
altar, and stand close by the Holy of HoUft% va. 
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that great temple. It is not the man, that we 
come to admire, so much as it is the work of 
grace which has been evidenced in the character 
and the life of the man. 

The portion of Scripture from which our re- 
marks this evening will be mainly derived, is 
found in the 50th chapter of the Book of Genesis 
and at the 26th verse : 

"So Joseph died . . . .; and they embalmed 
him" 

You all recollect the peculiar circumstances 
under which this great preserver of Israel died 
in the land that afterwards became the land of 
bondage to his people, — that, unwilling to be 
buried, he requested that his body might be pre- 
served ; and it rested, doubtless, for long years, 
in one of those temples that were erected along 
the shores of the Nile, in order that, by-and-by, 
when God should fulfill his promise, that em- 
balmed body might be borne with the hosts of 
Israel and carried into the land of Canaan. So 
this night — standing, as we do, in imagination, 
over the dead body of our departed brother — ^we 
desire to embalm him in our affections; we desire 
to embalm him in the recollections of the people 
of this great city; we desire to embalm him in 
the history of the Young Men's Christian Asso- 
ciation; — ohl we desire, under God, and by His 
grace, to embalm him in the rescue and conver* 
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sion of some lost soul, that may be given as the 
consequence of the lesson taught by his death. 
We will consider him, then, this evening, in his 
life — ^private, ministerial and public — and in his 
death. 

There has seemed to me a great propriety 
that the sermon of to-night should be delivered 
before the Young Men's Christian Association. 
Our departed brother was one of its founders ; he 
was always its true, active and earnest friend; 
he took the deepest interest in its welfare, and 
lent his talents and his time to promote the ob- 
jects for which it has been formed. There were, 
also, certain, peculiar circumstances connected 
with his death, which, it seems to me, have, in 
the providence of God, linked his memory indis- 
aolubly with the history of this Association ; so 
that, as long as it shall hold its rank among the 
benevolent institutions of our city, his life and 
his death shall be as intimately associated with 
it as were the life and the death of Joseph with 
the people of God in the land of their bondage. 

I well remember that the last time he made a 
public address in this city, he stood in the midst 
of the prayer meeting in Sansom Street Church. 
He had just come, as he there told us, from the 
funeral of an eminent citizen. Dr. John Kearsley 
Mitchell ; and whilst reflecting upon the excel- 
lency of the character of the dfti^at\A^,>afe ^H»Kfe^ 
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that, as he had stood and looked down npon the 
lifeless remains of his, and his father's friend, he 
had felt deeply convinced of the vanity, the 
shortness, and the folly of human life, and the 
necessity of preparation for a great eternity. His 
address at that prayer meeting was the last that 
fell upon the ears of the memhers of this Asso- 
ciation. And you all, doubtless, recollect that 
four weeks ago he stood upon this platform to 
address the young men of Philadelphia upon the 
subject of greatest interest to them — even the 
salvation and rescue of their immortal souls. 
And well do I remember that when last we met, 
in Sansom Street Church, for prayer— on a Mon- 
day morning, when a vast number of the clergy 
of the city were gathered together to seek God's 
blessing upon the labors of /the previous day — 
the painful duty rested upon me to stand up in 
the midst of the assembled multitude, and an- 
nounce the mournful fact, that at that time my 
brother was doubtless dying. And, oh I could 
we have been in that distant chamber, we should 
have heard some of those sobs with which he 
sighed his life away 1 When that announcement 
had been made, there was, throughout that house 
of God, one universal exclamation and expres- 
sion of grief. And so entirely subdued was every 
heart, that when the presiding officer called for 
prayer, no prayer could be offered •, but in silence 
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and in stillness did we bow before the mercy-seat 
of a chastising God, offering up those petitions 
which are the result of the pleading of the Spirit 
of God, who " maketh intercession for us with 
groanings which cannot be uttered/' 

And now, when we have again opened this hall 
for the public proclamation of the Gospel, it be- 
comes my painful duty to stand in this place and 
tell you that our brother is dead! Those elo- 
quent tones that rung over this hall shall never 
be heard again ; that manly form shall never 
more be seen in your midst. But his bright ex- 
ample is the property of the Church ; and though 
he is dead, we come this night to embalm him. 
And God be thanked for this glorious embalming 
of his memory I 

To dwell, then, for a few moments, upon the 
private life of the sainted Tyng : He was born, 
we are told, in Prince George's County, Mary- 
land, on the 12th of January, 1825. Four year^- 
did he live there, where he acquired that love of 
the country which always marked and charac- 
terized his tastes. In May, 1829, his father re- 
moved to this city, and became the rector of St. 
Paul's Church. And, my Christian friends, I 
desire to pay the tribute of praise to that con- 
gregation, among whom the eminent and vene- 
rated Dr. Tyng ministered so long. They have 
had many faithful servants of God, «^dV<^^^^ 
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ways loved and revered them. They have had 
the Gospel proclaimed in their pulpit with a de- 
gree of earnestness and fidelity that has never 
been surpassed ; and they have always listened 
to it. They have buried rectors; but, thank 
God, the disgrace is yet to come upon them of 
turning one from their pulpit and closing their 
doors against him. 

It was while the father was j*ector of that 
church that the son was first brought under the 
influence of Sunday-school instruction — in the 
Sunday-school of that church he was first intro- 
duced to the knowledge of **the truth as it is in 
Jesus." 

In May, 1832, he met, as we are told by his 
father, with the loss of a much-loved mother — a 
mother who, the daughter of the venerable Bishop 
Griswold, of the Eastern Diocese, had inherited 
the graces and the loveliness that characterized 
her father : a deep and irreparable loss, and one 
which, doubtless, wrung his youthful soul with 
the first agony that it was ever called to endure. 

Mr. Goddard then referred to the cir- 
cumstances of his conversion, his educa- 
tion, and his ordination, as more particu- 
larly detailed by his father in his sermon 
OB /Sunday evening. He tlien continued, 
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And now, my Christian friends, to dwell for a 
few moment^ upon his character : His piety was 
of an exceedingly cheerful nature. Never did 
there seem to be cast across his mind any of the 
dark shadows of asceticism and moroseness. He 
brought light with him wherever he went. His 
piety to him was indeed an ornament ; and while 
adorning his character, it always appeared to 
stand like the gilded cross upon the apex of 
the tower of the Cathedral, lit up by the morn- 
ing sun ; not only indicative of the doctrine held 
beneath, but giving ornament and beauty to that 
over which it was placed. 

He exhibited, too, in the performance of all 
duties, indomitable perseverance. Well do I re- 
collect that, after he had selected that place in 
the country where he resided at the time of his 
death — ^not for the mere purpose of gratifying a 
taste, but as he often told me, to give him that 
energy and strength which would fit him for the 
duties of his responsible office — well do I recol- 
lect that, one stormy night in winter, about a 
year ago, when the snow covered the ground to 
a considerable depth, he started to go to his 
home. The marks of the roads were obliterated. 
He stopped upon his way and bought a hatchet, 
and hung it at his saddle-bow. With this he cut 
down the fences as he passed on ; and he rested 

8 
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not in his determined onward progress, until late 
after midnight, he was folded into the hosom of 
his family. Oh 1 does not this seem to be but an 
illustration of that bold energy, which, amid mul- 
tiplied difficulties, marked his course on earth, 
ending in his gathering into the family of Qod 
above — the home of the soul — the bosom of Jesus 
Christ 1 

Yet with all this, he was one of the humblest 
men I ever met with. Intimate as I was with 
him, I never heard him speak of his own perform- 
ances. He always ascribed his ability and his 
power to accomplish good to the influence and 
aid of the Holy Spirit. In this respect, he re- 
minded me of those beautiful drops of dew that, 
in the morning, hang upon the grass : small in 
themselves, yet when lit up by the rising sun, 
every one of them shines with a radiance sur- 
passing the jewelry that hangs upon the neck of 
beauty. Thus my brother, though humble, was 
honored of God, and shone in the light of the sun 
of the believer's righteousness — hardly knowing 
or recognizing himself the attractiveness of his 
character, and the beauty of the spiritual influ- 
ences that were granted so generously to him. 

Ohf how gentle he was I It was this that made 

him so much loved at home. Often, upon this 

platform and in public assemblies elsewhere, 

Jiave I heard allusionB made to his sweet smile. 
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There was hardly a minister of Christ who knew 
him that did not love him. All that grasped his 
hand, felt the electric shock of his love passing 
in and warming their own hearts. In this re- 
spect, he was like the diamond which, we are 
told, having been exposed to the rays of light in 
the outer world, retains them when carried into 
a darkened chamber, still sending forth those 
rays and casting their radiance round about. So 
my beloved brother carried into his own home, 
and into every home which he entered, the sweet, 
beautiful, and attractive influences of his own 
loving and afiPectionate heart. 

And how forgiving he was! And Oh, how 
few of us had so much to forgive as had he I 
Traduced — abused — driven from the pulpit 
where he felt it an honor to stand, and from 
amongst the people for whose spiritual benefit 
he was willing to give up his own life — ^he came 
into my study time after time, morning after 
morning ; and we counseled together — we pray- 
ed together. And I never heard from that bro- 
ther's lips a solitary harsh expression in refer- 
ence to those who were abusing him. All his 
expressions in regard to them were those of love, 
of tenderness, of compassion, and of charity. 
They were all good, though mistaken, men, de- 
clared he. His anxiety for the glory and the 
honor of Jesus caused him to forget all the bit- 
ternesa th&t was heaped upoii\i\& oi^iv.V^'^* 
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I was told by one of the members of his flock 
that one evening, whilst he was seated at her 
table, she reflected upon the character of one 
who seemed to be his warmest and strongest ene* 
my. " Madam/' said he, " never let me hear 
you speak in that way in reference to any child 
of Ood 1 That man loves his Saviour, though he 
may not now love me." 

Oh 1 the spirit of our departed brother was one 
that was caught at the foot of the cross. Eevil- 
ed, he never reviled again. His heart went up 
continually in the spirit of the supplication, 
** Father, forgive them ; they know not what they 
do." 

Now, having dwelt somewhat upon his moral 
loveliness, let us glance for a moment at his inr 
telleciual character. It was strong — strong as the 
strongest. In this respect, he always appeared to 
stand before me like the great Alpine hills — ^based 
in granite, firm and immovable, and yet with the 
reflection of the sunlight glittering from their 
crystal crown. Strong, beautiful and clear was 
the intellect with which God had endowed him. 

If there was one intellectual characteristic 
that marked him more than any other, it was 
his great independence of thought. He always 
formed his own opinions prayerfully and care- 
fully ; when they were once formed, he was im- 
movahle as a rock. In this respect, he stood 
among us ]ike Saul — a head Cbud &\iQi\)\i\Kit \jci2\^T 
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than the tallest of us. He regarded himself as 
owing allegiance only to the great Master Mind 
of the Church and of the Universe. He looked 
upon himself as one of the planets, which, bound 
to the centre of the system, was to pursue stead- 
ily its own assigned course ; and though the wan- 
dering comet might come along and threaten de- 
struction, he must still move on in the orbit 
marked out by the g^eat omniscient One who 
had sent him upon his noble mission. 

In reference to some other points in the cha- 
racter of my brother, and in regard to circum- 
stances connected with his former rectorship in 
this city, I prefer instead of using my own lan- 
guage, to quote that which has appeared in a 
paper representing another denomination :* 

" The death of the Rev. Dudley A. Tyng, of 
Philadelphia, has sent a shock of grief through 
the whole Christian community. Already emi- 
nent in that church which he served with rev^ 
rent afifection, he was widely known and loved 
also in other denominations of Christians, as a 
true representative of the catholic unity of be- 
lievers. The example of his honored father had 
taught him to combine loyalty to his own commu- 
nion, with fraternity towards the universal com- 
munion of the saints ; and a remarkably genial 

* The New York Independent. 

8* 
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and amiable temperament united with these prin* 
oiples of his early training, in disposing him to 
fraternize with all the friends of Christ. On the 
platforms of the great associations of Christian 
benevolence, where the eloquent testimony of the 
father to the unity of the Israel of God, has so 
often filled the hearts of Christians of every 
name, the no less prompt and fervid response of 
the son has confirmed that testimony to another 
generation. The fine qualities of person, voice, 
and manner which he inherited, were consecrated 
by this youthful orator to the service of Christ 
upon all fit occasions; whether in the pulpit^ 
upon the anniversary platform, in the social or 
literary reunion, or in the union meeting for 
prayer and praise. His graceful, feeling, manly 
tribute to the Puritans, will never be forgotten 
by those who heard him at the Collation of the 
American Congregational Union, in 1857 ; and 
h^l) stirring defence of the standard-bearers of 
truth and freedom in the pulpit, made with such 
entire forgetfulness of name and sect, at the more 
recent festival of the Young Men's Christian As- 
sociation, was one of the finest efforts of extem- 
poraneous eloquence. There was a magnetic 
influence in his sincerity, his earnestness, his 
charity, his Christ-like devotion to love and 
truth and duty, which instantly pervaded the 
hearts of an audience, and quickened them into 
sjmpatby with the speaker. 
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" In the private interoourae of life he mani- 
fested the meek and loving spirit of & diaciple ; 
«o that in whatever circle jou might meet him, 
could jou forget the osaociationB of name, you 
would know him not na an Episcopalian but a» a 
Christian. And yet, he never concealed bia pre- 
ference for the fforehip and order of the Episco- 
pal Church, when the occasion called for aaj 
expression upon that point. 

" With a womanly gentleness of spirit, Mr. 
Ijng comhined a high degree of firmness and 
coDscientiousness in the discharge of duty. No- 
thing could swerve him from the right ; neither 
intimidation from enemies nor the remonstrance 
of friends, nor personal inconvenience and loss, 
could dissuade from that which his own con- 
science dictated. In a church which boasts its 
superiority t« alt extraneous agitations, he boldly 
proclaimed the wrongs of the oppressed and the 
guilt of the oppressor ; and when for this he was 
called upon by tho vestry to vacate the pulpit, he 
fell bank upon the Congregational principle of 
the majority ; and when, oa in the case of John 
PierpoDt and the distillers, it proved that the 
majority of pews was against him, while the ma- 
jority of souls waa with him, leaving the petrs 
behind, he went forth with a band of tried and 
fiuthful souls, to preach the gospel in 'an un- 
consecrated hall,' where 'the common ^eo^U 
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heard him gladly.' That exodus was a spectacle 
of high moral courage and of self-sacrifice for 
truth. The Church of the Epiphany, from which 
Mr. Tyng withdrew, was the home of his child- 
hood, built up by his father's prayers and labors ; 
its communion embraced many of the friends of 
his youth; its position was inviting and com- 
manding ; but he was willing to sacrifice every 
personal consideration for a point of principle 
and duty. The moral efifect of this movement 
upon the lethargic formalism and conservatism 
of Philadelphia was weighty and startling. This 
will be even enhanced by the wide-spread inter- 
est and sympathy awakened by the sudden and 
distressing death of the- leader of the movement." 
From thence, you are aware, he took the rec- 
torship of the Church of the Covenant; and I am 
happy to state that at a meeting of the vestry of 
that church held last evening, it was determined 
to, perpetuate the memory of our sainted brother 
by continuing the organization of which he was 
the founder ; and ere long we are to behold (and 
bless God for it ! ) the erection, in the midst of 
our city, of a church that shall stand forever as 
a monument to the fidelity and the devotion of 
onr departed brother, proving that the pulpit in 
this city shall ever be free to proclaim the whole 
counsel of Almighty God, and putting a crown 
of honor upon the man that dared to brave the 
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frowns of even personal friends, and to stand up 
for his Master, let the consequence to himself be 
what it might. 

Now, my friends, let me direct your attention 
to what my brother taught, and the way in which 
he taught it. I conceive that the' whole of my 
brother's teaching is contained in that grand and 
noble expression of heroism and devotion that fell 
from his lips in his dying hour. **Siand up for 
Jesus!'* "A standing up for Jesus" marked the 
whole of his ministerial career. His preaching 
was pre-eminently of Christ and his Cross. As 
was beautifully remarked of him by the eloquent 
Chambers, on the day when his funeral ceremonies 
were performed in the place where his people were 
wont to gather — he held up the Cross, but hid 
himself behind it, crouching so low that he who 
held it could not be seen, although there came 
that earnest voice of his,, pleading — entreating — 
sinners to come where they might find salvation. 

The great fundamental doctrines that he pro^ 
claimed were those of man's depravity — man's 
helplessness without the aid of Divine grace — 
man's guilt — ^man's condemnation — and God ar- 
rayed in every attribute of his character against 
man until he should find mercy by seeking it 
through Jesus Christ. But while he faithfully 
proclaimed the leprous and lost condition of the 
poor, undone sinner, oh! he loved to t^ll q€ t.\\ft 
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cure that was found in the gospel— of the con- 
yincing power of the Spirit of the Living God 
drawn from the Cross, the Spirit taking the 
things of Christ and showing them to the sinner. 
He liffced up Jesus to teach sinners of their sin- 
fulness, knowing that no man ever became 
acquainted with his own guilt and corruption, 
except by learning it at the foot of the Cross of 
a bleeding Master ; and then, when the blood- 
drops were upon his brow, and the tear-drops 
upon his conscience, did he feel, as he never felt 
before, his own corruption and guilt. 

But, oh! our brother loved also to tell (and 
who can describe with what eloquence and pa- 
thos I) the converting power of the Cross, speak- 
ing of pardon, telling of love, and proclaiming 
mercy — how God could be "just, and yet the 
justifier of him that believeth in Jesus." Did our 
brother seek the sanctification of his people — did 
1^^ long to present his church to God, "without 
spot or wrinkle or any such thing"— did he 
preach a gospel as well calculated to sanctify and 
purify the hearts of his hearers as to give them 
comfort and consolation — still, it was the lifting 
up of Jesus, the proclamation of his love, that, 
when once it had been received into the soul, 
their holiness might not depend upon man's weak 
resolution, but upon the power of an afifection 
drawn from the Cross, evidencing the love of Jesus 
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Christ. Did he meet his people in temptation 
and sorrow, still the Gross, the Cross was his 
theme — the example of the Cross and the grace 
of the Cross invigorating the soul, enabling it to 
endure, and strengthening the Christian to ex- 
claim, even as did he amid his dying agonies, 
"God doeth all things well; I have not a word 
of complaint to utter." 

And when he spoke of the future glory that he 
so much loved to depict as the inlieritance of his 
people, still the Cross was urged as the grand 
pathway — the ladder let down from Heaven, 
upon which the soul was to ascend to its inherit- 
ance. 

Thus did he dwell upon the Cross, and lift it 
up, in his public ministrations, proclaiming that, 
in the great work of conversion, God does all 
and the sinner only receives and comes to Christ, 
the grand philosophy of sanctification being that 
we are left to " work out our own salvation' With. 
fear and trembling," because " it is God which 
worketh in us' both to will and to do of his own 
good pleasure." And when he named his church 
" The Church of the Covenant," it was in refer- 
ence to that grand Covenant that Almighty God, 
in the plenitude of His love, hath established for 
just such lost and ruined sinners as we find our- 
selves to be : a covenant of grace, and not a cove* 
nant of works — a covenant of m^tc^ — ^ <5«s^\«2cis^ 
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of love — a covenant built upon the blood of Jesus 
Christ, assuring us of Divine renewal, Divine re- 
lationship, Divine support, and (blessed be God 1) 
of Divine, future glory. 

And oh, how eloquently he preached, the 
crowds that assembled at the place of his public 
ministrations are the noblest testimony. How 
simply he preached ! Children could understand 
him ; and the humblest and lowest were convert- 
ed under his ministry. Why I was told by one 
of his vestrymen (and it shows at once the sim- 
plicity of my brother's character, as well as the 
gentleness and humbleness of his mind,) that a 
part of the support of the Church of the Covenant 
came from poor sewing and servant girls, who, 
in many an instance, would wear but one dress, 
that they might bring the price of the other 
and lay it down at the feet of the vestry, for 
the support of their faithful and beloved pastor. 

''What a glorious testimony to the power of a 
eimple gospel ! 

And oh, how instantly he preached. Everywhere 
his voice was heard — ^fearing no man's frovni, 
courting no man's approbation — ^lifting up the 

Oross even when he had to lift it up with diffi- 
culty — ^bearing, as I have said, his reputation 
and his character in his hand. In preaching the 
gospel need I say that he labored successfully. Oh ! 

could we look beyond the Yale, and see again the 
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fonn of our departed b]:pther, we should behold 
glittering upon that brow that was so wan, and 
cold, and wrung with anguish ero the spirit had 
gone, that crown of immortal souls which was 
•won in tbe fields of strife upon earth — a crown 
for his own adornment, but to be laid finally with 
rejoicing at the feet of Jesus. 

But especially do I desire to dwell this even- 
ing upon the union spirit of my beloved brother. 
Oh, I thank God for this union pulpit I I thank 
God for this one open Bible, around which, pro- 
claiming, as it does, the Cross, all of us can unite 
t^is night, and all of us can concentrate our ef- 
forts and our influence. Yes, I thank God for 
it, though it be now clothed in mourning. My 
brother loved union among the people of the 
living God. He had learned the spirit of union 
at the foot of the Cross. He recognized in every 
believing child of God, one with himself— -jour- 
neying to the same home, and an heir of thestmie 
Heaven. And I fear not to reiterate this night, 
let who will deny it, for I endorse his entire sen- 
timent, — he recognized in every man called by 
the Spirit of God to the ministry; a brother in the 
Gospel — a brother minister, to preach the gospel 
by the authority of Christ^ and to receive the 
crown of his reward in the great Church Trium- 
phant in future glory. No sectarianism or bigotry 

9- 
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ever marked either my brother's character or his 
teaching. Oh, yes, my Christian friends, this 
spirit of union governed our brother I 

Oh, how delightful it is to stand upon such 
a platform as this, and look around upqp such an 
assembled congregation ; and to feel that we have 
forgotten our dififerences, and have come up to 
rejoice before God, like the tribes of Israel, when, 
after a great conflict had been gained, every ban- 
ner was dropped, and they only looked upon their 
leader. The Church of God, my Christian bre- 
thren in the ministry, exhibits now the peculiar 
and beautiful light in which the breastplate ap- 
peared when it was placed upon the bosom of the 
Great High Priest, as he stood before the glory 
of the living God in the Holy of Holies. There 
was the purple of one stone, and the crystal ra- 
diance of another, and the red and the yellow of 
others; but they were all bound together in 
Jj^ei;? setting of gold. And God grant that this 
golden bond may never, never hereafter be bro- 
ken 1 

And now, my friends, I come to dwell upon the 
sad scene that closed the life of our departed 
%b^other. We are told that on the Sunday night 
previous to the sad circumstance that resulted in 
his death, he, after performing service in the city, 
rode home and found his wife sitting up, waiting 
for him, reading the Lifi of Summef^dd, and 
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saying to him as he came in, what a remarkable 
providence it was that God had seen fit to take 
away so youthful and faithful a servant. His 
reply to her was that he had been permitted to 
enjoy sweet communion with Jesus all along that 
ride, as he returned to his home — ^preparing him, 
doubtless, for that scene of suffering and death 
that soon was to follow. 

It was my painful lot to visit, with other 
friends, the spot where my brother received his 
injury. We went into his study ; there we look- 
ed upon the table where his sermons were pre- 
pared ; and I gazed with deep interest upon his 
chair. We trod in his footsteps out to the bam, 
and stood by that machine from which he had 
received his death-wound, whilst upon the wheels 
and cogs and sides there was the clotted blood of 
my brother, yet unwiped away. And we went 
back into the house to which they had borne him 
faint and bleeding, and up the stairs wbeM^lie 
had been carried ; and we stood at the door of 
the apartment where his dead body was laid. 
Then we were invited by his stricken family to 
enter the chamber of mourning in order to hold a 
meeting of prayer. Although for a moment there 
was a convulsion of grief, yet, as we gathered 
together, we could speak of the love of Jesus ; 
we could dwell upon the providence of God ; we 
could pour out our hearts in. &\i^i^\m^\Kssi^\ ^sA^ 
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as we left that place, eyery one seemed to 8aj» 
" God hath indeed been here, and Ood hath com- 
forted us." No tear was seen glistening in the 
eye even of the stricken and bereaved widovr ; 
but all were comforted with the presence of Jesus. 
It seemed as if Jesus were in the family, and his 
sweet pervading spirit shedding itself round 
about upon all. 

You know, when he came to die, how full of 
peace he was ; for the peculiar circumstances of 
his doath have already been made public. Yet 
I know that so dear and precious is the testimo- 
ny of his dying moments, I shall be pardoned if 
I again recall his words to your attention. 

Tho speaker here repeated the testimony 
of his father, as already given in these 
pages, and continued by reading the fol- 
lowing stanzas, composed by Dr. Palmer 
of this city. 

" Tho soldier of God 
A victor hath trod 

The pathway that leads to the goal ! 
His helmet of faith 
Was burnished in death — 

He smiled at the dram's muffled roll. 
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"The staff and the rod 

Were his — and he trod 
With the step of a warrior brave; 

The valley seemed bright — 

An angel of might 
Had burst the cold bars of the grave ! 

" And, lo ! what a light 

Burst on his sight — 
A cloud was flung over the West I 

But a beautiful star, 

In the realm not afar, 
Beamed bright fVom the home of the blest. 

" In death, as in life, 

WeU girt for the strife. 
No faltering word was the last — 

A calm, manly breath — 

He triumphs o'er death — 
Now Heaven's fair portal is passed I 

" But oh ! at what cost : M • v/ .. 

That soul have we lost ! 
And who shall his mantle receive 7 

Who open the door 

To welcome the poor. 
And say to the wand'rer — believe f 

" That sweet, winning voice 
Made millions rejoice — 
To Justice and Freedom 'twas given ^ 

9* 
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The lowly will weep, 
And sad vigils keep, 
To call down its mosic from Heaven. 

" And oft shall it come — 
For death and the tomb 

No conquest' o'er truth ever won ! 
And pitying Heaven 
(The tie that has riven) 

See his labors of love nobly done. 

" The reverend sire 
Shall see his desire 

Fulfilled in his early lost son ; 
For labors, not days, 
Have earned fairest bays. 

The hearts of a nation have won I 

"But one long will weep. 
As their little lambs sleep. 
Or start up his accents to heart 
^ He no tnore can heed, 

Yet Jesus will feed 
And guard them when danger is near. 

" And thousands who grieve, 
Their leader to leave. 

And painfully murmur farewell. 
Shall find at the end 
Of life's journey a friend 

To welcome them where he doth dwell. 
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" Now many a tear 

Shall fall o'er his bier, 
And garlands encircle his brow I 

Love, love gives them all— 

TearS; tears let them fall, 
To embalm the beloyed one now. 

" In manhood so fair, 

Of talents so rare. 
In TrutKs ghvnng eloquence brave; 

tell, ye who can. 

When saw ye a man- 
So valiantly march to the grave f" 

And this night, Christian friends, we come to 
embalm our brother. Christian ministers I his 
memory is with us. To us he speaks, though 
dead. Let us lift up Jesus I Let us not be afraid 
to lift up Jesus I Let us speak of the Cross — ^the 
power of the Cross, the love of the Cross, the 
grace of the Cross ; and then shall we win the 
triumphs of the Cross. 

And to this Christian Association a great work^ 
is, by our departed brother, committed. The 
field is vast. A few days before he departed, I 
am told, he wrote a letter to the Mayor of the 
city, stating his willingness to preach to the 
police, believing them to be a much neglected 
class of men. Anxious to biiix^ ^W. Vl\^ vc&»c^\2l^^ 



104 

to bear upon those that others neglected, he de- 
sired to preach to them the GbspeL 

And oh, young men I how powerful are the 
means in your hands for the great work I A 
crucified Saviour — ^the Spirit of the living God — 
God's aid and God's truth for the reformation, 
salvation and rescue of lost men I In the name 
of my Maker, and standing as it were, over the 
body of my departed brother, I repeat this night 
his dying commission to you. Lift up Jesus I 

Nor will I forget, my friends, before I close, 
that I am to make one appeal to the men of this 
city who have assembled here to-night. I ask 
you. What mean ye to do wiih Jesus f As dying 
men, what mean ye to do with Jesus? As men 
upon the brink of the grave, what mean ye to do 
with Jesus? As men for whom prayers have 
gone up before God — the prayers of many a 
weeping, and stricken, and earnest mother — 
w^at mean ye to do with Jesus? He is pressed 
uJ)on you in every providence of God. He is 
pressed upoixyou in the history, the example 
and the appeals of my departed brother. He is 
pressed upon you in a preached Gospel. Oh I 
what mean ye to do with Jesus ? 

Is there this night one soul present who, hav- 
ing the claims of the Gospel presssed upon him, 
and the crucified Saviour revealed, is ready, 
standing beneath the Cross, and gazing upon the 
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bleeding yictim, to turn to Him and say, " I need 
no Saviour ; I despise thy love — refuse thy offers 
— ^reject thy grace?" God forbid I God forbid I 
Oh I rather let me entreat you to flee to that Cross 
— there to lay down the weapons of your enmity 
— there to consecrate yourselves faithfully to his 
service. 

Our brother is gone; but oh, may his death 
be the planting of a seed that shall spring op in 
a glorious harvest I The Church mourns him. 
The world is the poorer for want of him. Genius 
hath cast her wreaths of poetry over his remains. 
God hath received, and blessed, and sanctified 
him ; and now he stands as we believe, upon the 
very borders of that glorious inheritance,* gazing 
upon this assembly, ready to herald the approach 
of another soul to Christ, and to join in the song 
that shall ascend over one repentant sinner* 
Brethren^ what mean ye to do with Jesus f 

At the close of fbe discourse^ which 
was entirely extemporaneous, and which 
was listened to with the closest attention, 
by the whole of the vast congregation, 
interrupted occasionally by signs of emo- 
tion, Rev. George Duffield, Jr., oflFered 
a pathetic, earnest, and deeply moving 
prayer. 
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The hymn, 

<<Bock of Ages cleft for me/' 

was then sung. The benediction was pro- 
nounced by Rev, Dr. Nbwton, and the 
vast congregation slowly retired. Nor 
do we believe that the impression will 
soon be effaced. Already, in fact, has 
the Rev. preacher received gratifying 
communications, assuring him that that 
night some determined what they " would 
do with Jesus*' — even consecrating them- 
selves to his service. Never before was 
so large an assemblage housed in this city 
to hear the preached Gospel. It was 
indeed a noble embalming of the memory 
of the sainted dead. 
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